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CROTCHET CASITLE 


Should once tlie world resolve ^.o abolish 
All that's ridiculous and foolish, 
would have nothing left to do, 

To'’ aj)])!)' in jest or earnest to. 


Bitixk. 





OROTCIIET* CASTL'E. 
CHAP. r. 

THE \ILLA. . 

Cupfain Jann/. I wad full fain hear some question 
iwccn you twav. 

.JIenry V. 

In one of those beautiful v#iiies, through 
wiiich 4hc Tliames (not ySt polluted by the 
tide, tTie scouring of cities, or eveS the n^nor. 
dehlenient^^vl’ the shindy streams of Surrey,) 
rolls a clear flood through flo\fcry meadows, 
under the shade f/f old beech woods, and the 
snvH)th mossy <grecnsward of tl^e chalk hills, 
(wliich j)our intuit th?:ir tributary rivulets, ai^ 
^)ure and pellucid^ as the fountain of Btyidu- 
siuni, or Hie wells ol' Scumauder, by which 


o 
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the \vi\os and dail^hters of the Trojan^ 
washed their spleiiaid garments in the days 
of peace, beforc*the coming of the Greeks ;) 
in one of thofc beauliful vallies; on a bold 
round-surfaced lawn, s^)otted witli jumper, 
that' opened itself in the bosom of an old 
wood, which rose with a steep, but not j)r(!- 
ascent, from the river to tlie summit 
of the hill, stood the castellatcMj villa of a 
retired citii>p. Ebenezer Mac Crotchet, 
Esquire, was me London-born offspring of a 
/worthynativi? of the north countjjr, , who 
•hadrwalked up to L<mdon on a commercial 
adventure, with all his surplus Hmpital, not 
very neatly tied up in a^not veiy clean hand- 
kerchief, suspended over his shoulder from 
the end of a,hooked stick, extracted from tlu‘ < 
first hedg4J on }:ylgrimage ; and who, after 
having woVked himself a sdep or two uj) tie* 
ladder of life, liiul won the virgin hcip t of llu* 
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.ynly daughter of a highly respectable mer- 
cliniit of Duke's Place, jj^ith whom he inhe- 
rited the honest fruits of a long series of 
ingenuous dealings. 

jftr. Mag, Crotchc^f had derived from his 

jiiotlier file instinc;|;, and from his fatheV the 

rational principle, of enriching himself at the 

cx[)cnse of the rest of mankind, by all the 

icc-ognised modes of accumulation on the 

windy side of the law. After passing many 

yyars in the alley, watching^ne turn of the 
* ♦ * 

iniiikeft, and playing many games almost as 

^ . f * 

d( s|)(‘rat(* as that of tboisoldier of LucuHus,"^^ 

• 

the fear oJ* losing wiJiat he |jad so righteopsly 
gained, predominated over the* saerSd thirst 
of j)iii)er-money*; his caution got the bet- 
' Jimp of his instinct, or rather ijransferred it 


* l,uriilh mili-s, Iloi: Kj). 11. -i, 2(3. • fn 
Anii.r.'v ,1 'ioklicr poei iiad IjoklJ — Pore's 
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from ilu' d('j)arlmeiiV of acquisition to that ol 
conservation, llis 'Miend, M r. llamsbottom, 

. s 

the zodiacal mytliologist, told him that lie 
had done \v(dl to withdraw from tlie rei^ion 
of Uranus dr Brahma, the Maker, to lhatol 
Saturn or Veeshnu, the }iYCU^.rvQY, befon' he 
1‘ell under tlie eye of Jupiter or Seva, tiu* 
Do^^troyer, who might have struck him down 
at a blow. 

It is said, that a Scotchman returning 
home, after some years’ residence in England, 

being asked ^hat he thought of the^Enrlish, 

€ 

•answered : ^Mliey h?fti»a ower muckii* sense, 
buk they are an. unco Hraw peo*)le to live 
amang;^ which Avould he a very good stoiy, 
if it were not rendered ayiocryplial, by tin' 
incredible (*hcumstance of the Sedtehnjau 
i'oing liack, 

Mac Crotchet’s exi)f*rience had giveJt 
him a iust litlcfto make, in his own iierson. 
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the last-quoted obscrv ;ii()U, but he would 

Juive known l^etter thaij^to o() back, even if 

iiiniself, and not his father, had been the first 

. comer of liis line from the north. He had 

uKirried iyni Englisft Christian, and, having 

none of^the Scotcji accent, was ^ngrdcious 

eiiougli to be ashamed of his blood. lie was 

d('.siroiis to obliterate alike the Hebrew and 

Caledonian vestiges in his name, and signed 

nims('lf E. M. Crotchet, wliich by degrees 

ifiJuced the i^iaj^rity of hi?; neighbours ^to 

thisfk^’hat his name was Edward Matthew- 
^ * • 

The mon' efhxdually *1,0 sink the Mflt*, hv. 

christAMied his villft Crotchet Castle, anj.. de- 

UM iiiined to hand d(iivn to jiosterity tTie honors 

ol' Crotchet of tJrotchet. He found it essen- 

ifyl to his (llgnlty to furnish himself with a 

coat of arms, which, atW tile ])rop(‘r ceremo- 

^ lies. (pay uieiit l)i?iiig lh(‘])rinci))al,)heobftiiiU‘d. 

> idelic(/t : (hest, a. crotchet rampaqt, in 
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sharp : Arms, three |mpty bladders, turgcs- 
cent, to show how oijiiions are 1‘ormed ; tlii ce 
bags of gold, pomlent, to^io\V wliy they are 
maintained^; three naked swords, trancliant, 
to show how they are" adminisk^red ; yfid 
three oarl^M's’ blocks, gaspanfr, to. show how 
they are swallowed. 

Mr. Crotchet was left a widower, witli t\No 

children; and, after the death of liis wife, s(» 

• • 

strong was his sense of the blessed coinfbri 
shg had been to him, tl:^gt iie <le1erniiii(^l 
•never, to give any otiier vvoinaii an («f)ji(Trtu- 

nity ^f obliterating thf; happy recollection. 

• * • 

• H# vyas not wk.liout a^jjlansiblt^ })retence 
for styling his villa a Casfle, for, in its innnc‘- 
diate vicinity, and whtlhn his own (‘iiclosed 
domain, were* the manifest traces, on tile 

. t > * 

brow ^of til 0 hill, of a Roman station, or r^/.v- 
leUiuif', which was still callt^d tlu' Castle* ])y 
^^the country peojde. Tlie primitive mounds 
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and trenches, merely ovtjrgrowii with green- 
sward, with a few patch|s of juniper and box 
on the vallum, and a solitaj-y ancient beecii 
surmounting the jdaSfe of tlie praBtoriurti, 
presented nearly i\ui same depths, heights, 
slopes, chid forms, ^ which flie Roman soldiers 
li id originally given them. From this cas- 
/ //urn Mr. Crotchet christened his villa. 
H'ith his rustic neighbours he was of course 
immediately and necessarily a squire : Squire 
Crolchc'l of the Castle: and lift seemed to him- 
seifin settle down as^ naUirally into an 

m • ' 

Faigllsh 4*ountry ggnUeman, a?? if hi^ p 4 - 
i entaiie Irtid been as innocent of both Scotland 
and Jerusalem, as ^is education \vm of Rome 
and Athens. 

But as, though you expel .jiaturc with a 
pitelifork, she will *yet always cpme back ; 

NiMiii.mi ( Nj)elfo ttimeii iis<ju(‘ iccurret 

,1I(>K E\). 1. iO, :?4. 
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he could not becouic, like a true-born Eng- 
lish squire, part ai^ 1 parcel of the barley- 
giving earth ; lip could not find in game- 
bagging, poacher - shooting, trespasser- 
pounding, footpath - stopping, common-en- 
closing, rack-renting, and ^11 the other liberal 

K- 

pursuits and pastimes which make a country 
gentleman an ornament to the world, and a. 
blessing to the poor; he could not find in 
these valuable and amiable occupations, and 
in a correspoiKhiig range ol* ideas, nearly 
commensurate with that of the greal. Fang 

* S' . • ' 

Ifcbuchadnkzar, when Jie was turned out to 
. graas ; he could nqt find in this great variety 
of useful action, and vast,/ield of comprelum- 
sive thought, modes of filling uj) his tinic 
that accordeds-with his Caledonian iiistiiny- 
YliC inborn, love* ‘of disputation, which tin* 
exciter.icnts’ and engagemeuts of a life of 
ebusiness had sinqjjicrc^d, iiurst forth tJirough 
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the calmer surface of a rural life. Tie 
as fain as Captain Jai^y, hear some 

airgument betwixt ony tway,V being very 

liospitable in his esttilTRshmcnt, and li])er?i! 

«... 

in . his invitations, » numerous detachment 

• ^ 

* * • 

from th e •ad vanned ^ guard of the ^‘mareliol’ 

intellect,” often marched down to Crotchet 
Castle. 

When the f ishionablc season filled London 
with exliibitors of' all descriptions, lecturers 
ayd else , Mr. Crotchet was iif his glory; for, 
in a#hfition to tlie jierennial 4iterati of the 
metro]K)lis, he had »tl»e advantage o^ the 
visits of a^iumiier •)!* hardy annuals, chicly 
from lh(! north, wlu^ as the iiTterva^ of tlu'ir 
metr(rj)oIitan dowering allowed, occasionally 
^^‘♦companit^d their London brethren in ex- 
cursions t,o Crotcliet L/astle. • 

• Amongst otliei; things, he tookwery wntu- 
rally to political economy, ri^id all the book^ 


*) ' 
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on tlic sulycct wliieli wi'rc ))ut forth by his 
own countrymen, att|\ide(l all lectures thereon, 
and boxed the.- technology of the sublime 
science as expertly as an able seaman boxes 
the com{)ass. 

With this agreeable tnania he 'had tin* 

I 

satisfaction of biting his son, the hoj)c of liis 
name and race, who had borne ofl“ iVom 
Oxford the highest academical honors; and 
who, treading in his father’s footsteps to 
honor and fortDne, had, by means of a por- 
tion of the olvl gentleman's surplus va.pital, 
made himself a junioM partner in the eminent 
‘Tbitej-jobbing firin.of Catcbflat aiuKk)m])any. 
Here, iiflhe (fays of paper ))r()s])erity, he ap- 
plied liis science-ill umin(‘d genius to tlie’bhav- 
ing of l)ubW.es, tlic bursting oi’ wiiicli s(Vd 

''ihany a p('or deVil to the jail, tlu^ workhouse, 
/ • 

I a t^e bottom of the rivei> but lull vomig 

Crotchet rollingi^in riciies. 
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These riches he had been on the point of 
doubling, by a marriao'c| with the daughter 
of‘ Mr. Toiichnndgo,^the greiit banker, wlien, 
one I’oggy morning, Mr. Touc^qudjio and tlie 

coifti3nts of>Jiis till ^tere suddenly reported 

•* • • • 

absent ; and as 4.heTortiine which tlj^e young 

0 _ 

gentleman had intended to marry was not 
forthcoming, this tender affair of the heart 
was nipped^ in the bud. 

Miss Touchandgo did not meet the 
sitock of separj;iti^n quite ^f) complacent^ 
as tlf^ iXentleman : for h5 lost only the 

lady, whereas, she l(?st*a fortune as wrfl as 
a lover. Some jewbls, whi^»h had glittere^Toh 
her ])eautiful perscti as bri ifiantly as the 
l)uhbr(^ of her father's w^ealih had done in 

ey& of his gudgeoy;s, furnished her with 

• * 

a, small ]K)vtion of paper-eurfency ;• and this, 
^dd(‘d to tlie ca^ntents of a fairy ]nn^e (d 
gold, which slu* found in her sltoe^on tie 
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(‘venil’iil inoniin^' when Mr. Touchand^o 
ineJtedinU) tliin air,|i‘niil)k‘d her to retreat into 
North Wales, where she took up her lodo- 
iiig in a fariu-hoiise in Merionethshire, and 
boarded very comfortably for a-triflinj^ 
meiiY, and the additional consideration <)l‘ 
teaching English, French, and music, to the 
little Ap-Llymry’s. In the course ol‘ lliis 
occupation, she acquired sufficient know ledge? 

t. 

of Welsh to converse with the country 
people. 

S\ie climbed the mountains, and descL^hdi'd 

# 

the Singles, wath a^fi^jt wliieh dailv liabit 
n'v^;e by d(^grees ..almost ^is steady as a na- 
tive’s. Jshe became the wymph of the sc(‘n(‘; 
and if she sonietimes ])ined in thought ibr 
her faithless>"Strephon, her meianclnJly wH* 
any thing 'but gteen and yellow : It was as 
geniihie white and red • as oceu])ation/ 
mountain air, *thyme-fed mutton*, thick 
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cream, and i’at hacow, "could make it: to 
say nothing of an occas|jnal glass of double 
X, wJiich Ap-Llymry,* whp yielded to no 
man west of tJie WreKtii in brewage, nevOr 

faijed to press upon«her at dinner and sup- 

* • 

IKM-. Il« was also earnest, and somekmes 

‘ • • 

successful, ^ in the recommendation of his 
m(^ad, and most pertinacious on wintef nights 
; :i enforcing a trial of the virtues of his elder 
'vviiie. The young lady’s person^ appear- 
aiic<*, consecjuentlv, formed very advanta- 
geous* (contrast t(» that of Tier (jiiondam lover, ^ 
wliose ])]iysiognomy ihi intense Snxieti^is of 
his bubbVi-blowin^* i^<^l^''dhstand.L.g 

their triumjdiant ijisult, had* left •blighted, 
sallowed, and c^'ow’s-footed, to a degree not 
fnr bel|^>vv that ol* the fallen spirit who, in the 
.‘Xjiressive language of German rpmance, is’ 
^1 escribed as ‘^t^cathed by the ineradicable 


Uyiniv AiM^licl lUtiuiiiny 
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traces oi the tlmiMcrbolts of* Heav'cn;" so 
that, contemplating their relative geolo^icar 
positions, the poor deserted damsel ^vas 
fiourishirt^' on slate, ^viiile her rich and false 
young knfght was piTiiijg on chalk. 

S^^ulre Crotchet had also onli Vlaughter, 
whom fie had christened Ldmina, and 
who, as likely to be endowed with a very 
ample fortune, was, of course, an object very 
temptin^to many young soldiers *of fortune, 
who were marching with the march of mind, 
ill a good conjlitioft for tailing castles,- a^ lar 
as not ha\^ng a gro^it^is a (pialificatioii for 
tAyie;h exploits.* She also ei#’ glittering 
bait'to" ditvers young squires ex])ectant, (whose 
fathers were too well acqifainted wit|i the 
occult signification of mortgage,) and ^(veii fo 
^one or two sprigs of n'obility, who thought 

’ liui'i take cas)‘ik‘s who 'ne’er e:ro:ii. ' 

j’oiM., tju A///;/ 1) 
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that the lining ol’ a civic^>urse wcmUl supci- 
^iiiduce a very passable f}|ctitious nap upon a 
thread-bare title. The young lady had rc- 
ceived an e;xpensiv(!“'^d compliccfted cdu- 
eati(3ii; complete in |ill the^ciemcJits of su- 
[‘erficial display. She win? tlius eminently 
(jualified to be the companion of any mas- 
culine luminary who had kept due pace with 
tlie “astounding progress'^ of intelligence. 
It must be confessed, that a man^who has 
npt kept duo pace with it, i^not very easily 

fouled*, this march being ofte of Jhat “astouncl- 

• ... . • * 

ing” character in wh^ch it se^fins impos- 
sible t]iat*the leat can be behind the vaii 
The young lady was also t#leral^y' good- 
looking : norths of Tweed, or in Palestine, 
she wfeuld probably liave been a beauty ; but 
tor the vallies of thft Thanjes, she was per-. 
Jiaps a little too much to thp tas^fe of 
Solomon, and had a iios(‘ which raihei t(H‘ 
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piomincntly sugucsted the idea of tiio 
tower of Lebanon which looked towards 
Damascus. 

In a villag;e in the vicinity oi' the Castle was 
'vicara|;eot tiie ivevprend Doctor Folliott, 
a gpiitleman endowed with a tolefrable stock 
of learning, an interminable swaLow, and an 
indefatigable pair of lungs. His pre- 
eminence in the latter faculty gave occa- 
sion to ^ome etymologists to ring clianges 
on his name, and to decide that it was 
derived fron^ F^llis cfptirnus, softened 
through an Italian * medium, into i^dle 

IP • • 

Ottimo, contracted poetically into/l"olleotto, 
and elided A«glicc into Folliott, signifying 
a first-rate pair of bellow^. He claimed 
to be descended lineally IVom the illus- 
trious Cilbert Folliottf the einineiu theo- 

t • ’ 

loghfti, who was a Bisliop ol London in 
Iluilwelith century, whose studies were inter- 
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ni]tol in the (lend of m^iu. ny tnci Dc^vil ; 
' when a couple* of epif5r|ms passed between 
llieiii ; and the Devil, of course, proved the 
smaller wit of the two'!’ 

' JI'Ik; dfiyil fce»an ; (hf*h;ul thr bisliop riiUMiifj: 

uii jHditics 

-Oh (hibertc rolhot! 

Ouni rovolvis tot et tot, 

Ociis tuus (*st Astarot. 

^ ( hi ( hllu rt Tolliolt ! 

While thus you muse and plot, 

^ Our |j;od is Astarot. _ 

Olie l^ishoj) ansvvere<l : 

Tace, doiiiioiu- (|ui est dcii^ 

Subhaot, est*ilh* mens. 

Peace, fiend : the T own 

Is Snhhaot^rs Lord alone. 

It ii^ist he coiifes.^;d, the dttvil was easily yiosed in the 
i\veUt!i i;entury, He was a sturdier dispuiaiil in die six- 
..'('nth. 

‘Dill not th(‘ devil ajipear Jm Martyi 
J.iither in (iennany for cerUiin ? 

'alien ‘‘the heroic student,*'' as Mr. C.01(‘rid<;'(' calls hnn. 
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Tills rovon^iid gentleman, being both 
learned and jolly, j leeame by degrees an 
indispensable ovnament to tbe new squire's 
table. ^\v. CrotchetTn nisei f wa« eminently 
jolly, thougli j)y no means eminently leailiu'd. 
In the latter resnect he took after t?he u'reat 

c* * 

majority of the sons of his father’!^ land ; Inid 
a smattering of many things, and a know- 
ledge of none ; but possessed tlu' true 
northern art of making the most of Ins 
intellectual haflequin's jacket, by keepiiv:: 
.the best patches *!dways bright and* •pro- 
minent. 

>vas'?orci;d to dc fifil " 'Hu* ciiriou> 

nijiy see this cTav, t>n tlu' # wall of LuIIut’s study, 
tile traces of tbe iuk-t'otlli' wbicb ln’^direw at tbe vils 
bend ' 
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Quotli^ Kal|*li(); nothing but the iibiiM 
Of human learning you produce. 

Butllh. 

bless my soul, sir!” exclaimed the 

• 4» 

Iteverend D()(*tor Folliott, bursting, one fine 

.\iay moniing^ ii^to the b^akfast-room at 

Cn4clu’t Castle, 1 am out of alt ])atience^vvitli , 

this mareli of mind, •llure has m)rhoiisc«])een 
. • 
nearly bufned down, by lyy coc^k taking it 

into lier head to stu^ly Hydrostatics* in a six- 

peiiii’y tract, piifflisliedby tlie Steam Intellect 

v'^'Qciety, and written by a leaj'n«(l friend who 

* • \ - • * 

is for deang all the wwld’s business as well 

V 

€is his own, and is ecjuully Veil ^jualiffed to 
handle iweiy l)runch of limnan kuowledir 

c 2 
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I have u oToat abomination of this 
learned friend; as a^^ithor, lawyer, and poli- 
tician, he is irifoDtiis^ like TI(‘cato: and in 
every one of his three forms he is hifrons^ 
like Janus; the true Mr. Facino;-l)oth-\\ays 
of Vanit>z Fair. My cook must read his rub- 
bish in bed; and as might naturally be ex- 
pected,* she dropped suddenly fast aslec'j), 
overturned the candle, and set the curtains 
in a blaze. Luckily, tlie footman went info 
tl^e room at the momcn( in time to tesi’ 
down the curtains and throw tliem inlo^tlu‘ 
Cliintney, and a [litclvr x)f wat(‘r on lua niglil- 
eaj) extinguished her wick : sluj is a grc'asv 
su])jcct, and would hav(.^burned like a short 
mould.” 

The revetoid trentlenian exhaled hi^ 
grievanccj without looking to the right c>r to 
the left; at length, turning' on his ])i\ot, lu* 
]>erceiv(*d that the room was full of c‘v)mpaiiy, 
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consisting of young i>roicnet ana some 
visitors whom he had bfought from London. 
The Reverend Doctor FoUiott was intro- 
duced tg Mr. Mac Quedy,"^' the economist; 

Mr! Skior\fir,t the transcendental poet; 

• • 

Mr. FirSdamp^ the meteorologist ; j^nd *Lord 
Bossnowl, son of the Earl of Foolincourt, and 
member for the borough of Rogueingrain. 

The divine took his seat at the breakfast- 
table, and began to compose his spirits by 
tlic gentle seda^ve of a 4tirge cup of tea, 
the^Jemulcent of a well-buttefed muftii^ and, 
the tonic of a small iohister. 

THE REV. dr. FOLmOTX. 

You are a ^lan ol taste, Mr. Urotchet. 
A man of tastc' is seen at once yin the array 
of liihi, biXiakfast-taVle. It is the foot of, 

^ ' Quasi IMac ! '. I).. sun of a. cUiiuouslratiui^* 

I I'Kiar ONAJ' Vmlfm bofffnitfw. 
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Hercules, the far-shining face of the great 
work, according to Pindar’s doctrine : 

apxofifVH 'TPporcjTTOv %pj} S^ffiEV ri/j\avytc»* 

i 

The breakfast is the TTpogionov of the great 
work of the day. Chocolate, . coffee, tea, 
crerfm, /^ggs, ham, tongue, , cold 'fowl, all 
these are good, and bespeak good knowlc'xlgci 
in him who sets them forth: but the toucli- 
Mone is fish: anchovy is the first step, 
prawns and shrimps the second; and I laud 
him who reached even to ^hese : potted char 

* c 

and^ lampreyfe are the third, and a* fiiui 
strelkjh of progression ; but lobster is, indeed, 
matter for a May;, morning, and demands a 
rare coihbination of knowledge and virtue 
in him who sets it forth. 


Far-siiiiiing be the fact* 

Of n threat work begiin. 

Find Ol. vi. 
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MR. MAC QUEDY. 

Well, sir, and what? say you to a fine 
fresh trout, hot and dry, ii\ a napkin ? or a 
herring out of the water into frying 
pan, on the^shore of«LoclT*Pyne ? 

THE «EV. DR. FOLLIOTT, 

Sir, 1 say every nation has some eximious 
virtue ; and your country is pre-enfinent in 
tlie glory .of fish for breakfast. ^We have 
much to learn from you in that line at any 
rat(;. 

MR. MA-C QUEDY. 

And ki many others, sir, I belieVe. 
*1VI orals and nietaphvsics, politics aiyi political 
economy, the #ay to make the most of all 
the modifications of smoke ; st<iam, gas, and 
paper toirrency ; yd\i have, all these to learrf 
from us ; in short, all the arts and sciences. 
We air; the modern Athenians. 
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cEoTcifiirr 

THE REV. DU. FOLHOTT. 

I, for one, sir, am^^content to learn nothing 
from you but th-e art and science of fish for 
breakfast. Be content, sir, to pval the 
Bcootians, whose redeeftning virtue was, in 
fish,’ touching which point you maV consult 
Aristophanes and his scholiast in {he passage 
of Lysistrata, d\y d^iXt rdc and 

leave the name of Athenians to those who 
have a sense of the beautiful, and a j)erci^p- 
tion of metrical 'wjuantity. 

t 

MU. MAC QUEDY. 

^TlTen, sir, I presulne” you set no value on 
the right principtes of rent, profit, wages, 
and currency ? 

TII^: Ri:\. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

My principl(*^v sir, inHhese tilings are, to ' 
' Caloiiicc wislics <l(‘striKtioir to .ill iMioliuii 

lAMstr^l LIIISVVCJX, f/n n .’If), 
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tiike as much as 1 can get, and to pay no 
more than I can help? These are every 
man’s principles, whetluir they be the I’ight 
principle^ or no. There, sir, is political 
eeonomv in^a nutshell. 

IVfR. MAC QUEDY. 

The principles, sir, which regulate pro- 
duction and consumption are independent ol 
th(^ will 0 / any individual as to giving or 
taking, and do not lie in a nutshell by any 
iiieans. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Sir, I/.will thiyik you for a leg of that 
*ea[)on. 

IMIID BOSSNOWL. 

, Bui, sir, by the by, ho\Y^ came your 
tootraaT to be going iato ypur cook’s* 
>room ? If was, very providential to sure, 
l)Ut'-- 
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THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Sir, as good canVe of it, I shut my eyes, 
and asked no qjiestions. 1 suppose he was 
going to stu^ hydrostatics, and he found 
himself under the necessity of practising 
hyd/aulics. 

MR. FIREDAMP. 

r yo'i seem to make very light ol‘ 
Sjcience* 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Yes, sir, sufji science as the learned 
friend deals iu : every thing for (wery body, 
sciei?ce fof all, sch(>ol§ for all, rhetoric for 
all, law for all, jjhysic fa** all, words for all, 
and sens'j for none. I sp,y, sir, law for law- 
yers, and cookery for cooks': and 1 wish tlu^ 
learned frienV^, for all his life, a cook that will 
pass her time in .studying his work^ ; then 
every dinner he sits down to at home, In* 
will sit on the stool of lepeiitance. , 
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LORD BOSSNOWL. 

Now really that would be too severe: my 
cook should read nothing bjit Ude. 

•THE REV. J)R. FOLUOTJ. 

No, si);! .let Ude the learned friend 
singe fowls together; let both ava\yit Trom 
my kitchen. Ovpac d* p£(irj\oLg,^ Ude 

says an elegant supper may be given with 
sand w idles, llorresco ref evens. An elegant 
supper. Di meliora piis. No Ude for me. 
Conviviality •we»t out ^th punch and 
suppers- 1 clievish their memory. sup. 
when 1 can, but nof ifpon sandwiched To 
offer me a sandwich, when I am looking for * 
a supper, is to add^insult to injury? Let the 
learned friend, and the modern Athenians, 
sup upon sandwiches. 

■ JShut the doo*s against tlic profane/^ OiiPHiCA, 

pns.suu. 
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ME. MAC gUEDY. 

Nay, sir; the modern Athenians know 
better than that: A literary ‘supper in sweet 
Edinbroo’^ wopld cure you jof the prejudice 
you seem to cherish agsSinst us. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOIT. 

Well, sir, well ; there is cogency in a good 

supper ; a good supper in these degencuati* 

days, bespeaks a good man ; but much more 

is wanted to m»ke up an^ Athenian, Atlif*- 
<• ^ 

nians, indeed'.’ where is your theatre ? -'♦vlio 
among you has written <a comedy ? where is 
your attic salt ? \Yhich of you caft tell who 
was JujAter’s^' great grejiidfather ? or what 
metres will successively reniain, if you take 
off the three^/irst syllables, one by one, from 
a pure antispaf.tic acatidectic l(‘lranieter ? 
Now^ sir, 4 here are three (juestions for you ; 
tlusttncal, nivl h-)loaK ah iiud metr:eal ^ lo 
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oveiy one of which an Athenian would give 
an answer that would lay me prostrate in my 
own nothingness. 

MR. MAC QUEOy. 

Well, sir,, as to ybur metre and your my- 
thology, they may e^en wait a •For 

your comedy, there is the Gentle Shepherd 
of the divine Allan Ramsay. 

Tyi: REV. DR. FOLLIOTT 

The Gentle Shepherd ! It is just as much 
a eomedy as tl?c l^ok of JoE. 

MR. MAC QUERY. 

Well, ^^r, if iKjnc of us have written a 
Comedy, 1 cannot sec that it is ^any such 
great matt('i*, ai^' iuore than I can conjecture 
what business a man can have at this time 
of day with Jupiter’s* great grandfather. 

Tin; Ujev. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Th(‘ great business is, thal vou call 
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yourselves Athenians, while you know no- 
thing that the Athenians thought worth 
knowing, and not show your noses be- 

fore the civilized world in the practice of any 
one art in which they were excellent. IVl o- 

r ' 

dern Athens, sir i the assumption' is a per- 
sonal affront to every man •'vho lias a. 
Sophocles in his library. I will thank you 
for an anchovy. 

MR. MAC QUKDY. 

‘ Metaphysics, sir,; metapiiysics. Logic and 
morttl phijosophy. There we are at home. 

, r* ** 

The Athenians only sought the way, and wt‘ 
have found it ; and to all this we hav^‘ 

V . 

added political economy, ,the science ol' 
sciences. 

Tli E 11 V . I) U‘. r ( > L L 1 0 1' l' . 

At liyperbarbarous techuology, that no 
Athenian car cevild have borne. Iheinises 
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assumed without evidence, or in spite of it ; 
and conclusions drawn from them so logi- 
cally, that they must necessarily be erro- 
neous. 

MR. SrflO' AR. 

I canno?. agrea with you, Mr. Mac y;peay', 
that you have found the true road of meta- 
physics, which the Athenians only sought. 
The Germans have found it, sir: the sublime 
Kant, and his disciples. 

Mlf. f.AC QU^:i)Y. 

I have read the sublime Kant, sir, witb.an 
anxious desire to undetstand him, anil 1 ’ 
confess 1 liave not succeed eel. 

THE Rifv. 1)11. I'OLLIOTT. 

lie wants the two great requisites of head 
hnd tail. 

MR. SKIONAR. 

Transcendentalism is thf^ ])hi]osophv ot 
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intuition, tlio development of universal con- 
victions; truths which are inherent in the 
organization of.,mind, which cannot be obli- 
terated, though they may be obscured, by 
superstitious prejudice <pn the one hand, and 
by* the Aristoteliiin logic on the titker. 

MR. MAC QUEDY. 

. Weil, sir, I have no notion of logic obscu- 
ring a question. 

yin, sKioNAjt. 

i 

' There is only one true'lo^ic, whieli is tlie 

traAsccncJental ; and this can prove only the 

. .... 

one true philosophy, which is also th(^ tran- 
scendental. The logic of your M odern Athens 
can prove every thing equally ; and that is, 
in iny opinion, tantamount to proving nothing 
at all. 

MU. CROTCHET. 

The sentimental against the rational, tlic 
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intuitive against the inductive, the orna- 
mental against the useful, the intense against 
the tranquil, the romantic against the clas- 
sical; these are great and interesting contro- 
v(^rsies, which I should Uko, before I die, to 
see satisfactorily settled. 

MR. FIREDAMP. 

There is another great question, -greater 
than all these, seeing that it is necessary to 
l)(i alive in order to settle any question ; and 
this is the que^tioii of watdf against hum^n 
Ide.* Wherever there is water, tfiere is malqria, • 

m 

and wherever there iif umlaria^ there ar8 the 
elements df death? The great object of a 
ivise man should be«to live on a gravelly hill, 
without so much as a duck-jjond within ten 
miles of him, eschewing cisterns and water- 
butts, and taking care thtit there be no 
«:ravel-[)its for lodging the rain.’ The* sun 
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sucks up infection from water, wherever it 
exists on the face of the earth. 

Tin: REV. I)R. FOLLIOTT. 

Well, cir, 'yoa^havc for you the authority 
of the ancient mj^stagogue, who, said: ’-Effni/ 
For my p'art I care not a 
rush (or any other aquatic and inesculent 
vegetable) who or what sucks up either the 
water op the infection. I think the prox- 
imity of wine a matter of much more import- 
ance than the longinquity 'of \^ater. You are 
hers within a quarter of a mile of the Thames, 
but in the cellar of I'ny friend, Mr, Crotchet, 
there is the talismUnic antidote of a thousand 
dozen of old wine ; a beautiful sjjectacle, I 
assure you, and a model of arrangement. 

Litenill), wliicliis sufficient for llie present j)iirp()s(s 
WalvT is death to the soul.” ()]i»*jijca : Fr. XIX. 
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MR. FIREDAMP. 

Sir, I feel the malignant influence of the 
river in every part of my system. Nothing 
but ray great friendship for „ Mr. Crotchet 
would have brought fne so nearly within the 
jaws of the lion, 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

After dinner, sir, after dinner, I will meet 
you on this.question. I shall then armed 
for the strife. You may fight like Hercules 
against Achelftus^ but I, sJiall flourish the 
Bacchic thyrsus, which changed rivers -into ' 
wiu(^ : as Nonnus sweetly sings, olvu» Kvftafotvn. 

KfXdpvI^tp YdatrirtiQ.* 

M R. 4: R Ol'C H ET, JU N . 

I hope, Mr. Firedamp, you will let your 
, friendship carry you «i little closer into the 

ilydaspes gurgled, dark with billowy wine. 

XXW 280 . 
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jaws of the lion. 1 am fitting up a flotilla of 
pleasure-boats, with spacious cabins, and a 
good cellar, to carry a choice philosophical 
party up the JThames and Severn, into the 
Ellesmere canal, where we shall be among th(‘, 
nf6Ti|it|tins of North Wales ; .which we may 
climb or not, as we think proper; but w(‘ 
will, at any mte, keep our floating hotel well 
provisioned, and we will try to settle all IIk^ 

f ' 

questions over which a shadow of doubt yet 
hangs in the world of philosophy. 

MU. I-IREDAMP. 

r 

Qut of hiy great fpe\}dshi]) for you, f will 
certainly go; but I do not expect to survive 
the expe.imeilb. 

THE KEV. nil. EOLLIOTT. 

Alter erit turn Tipln/s, cl alt cm (jure vehal 
Argo Delectos Ilcroas,^' 1 will be of tlie 

‘^Another Tipliys on the waves shall float, 

And chosen luM'oes freiu^ht his «j:lorions boat.” 

AV/. 
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party, though I must hire an officiating 
curate, and deprive poor dear Mrs. Folliott, 
for several weeks, of the pleasure of combing 
my wig. 

XORD BOSSNgWL. 

1 liope, if I am to be of the party, uor snip 
is not to be the ship of fools : He ! He ! 

(HE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

If you are one of the party, sir, it most 
uf^suredly will not : Ha! Hr^iJ 

LORD ROSSNOWL. 

Pmy sir^ what do yoif mean by Ha! lla ! / 

THE REV. DR. FOLLM)TT.« 

Precisely, sir, •what you mean by He ! He! 

MU. MAj: QUEDY, 

You need not dispute about tefms; they 
lire two modes of expressing merrmient, with 
or without reason ; reason Being in :jio way 
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essential to mirth. No man should ask 
another why he laughs, or at what, seeing 
that he .does nof always know, and that, if he 
does, he is net a responsible agent. Laugh - 
ter is an involuntary action of certain muscles, 
devcl-eij^od in the human species by the pro- 
gress of civilization. The savage never 
laughs'. 

' THE REV. DK. FOLLIOTT. 

No, sir, he has nothing to laugh at. Give 
him Modern Athens, the learned friend,’’ 
and the ^team Intellect Society. They will 

• ^ I ’ 

develope his muscles. 
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THE ROMAN «AMr. 

ile loved her more then seven yere, 

Yet was he of her love never the nere ; 

He was not ryche of golde and fe, 

A gentyll man forsotli was he. 

The Squyr of Lowe Degre. 

’'fii i: Reverend •DtSctor FplFiott having 
• * 
luised to return to dinner, walked back* to 

!iis vicarage, meditating whether he slmuld 

• « 

pass the morning in writing his next sermon, 
or in angling Jbr trout, and had nearly 
decided in favor of the latter ’proposition, 
^ repeating to himself, iwith great unction, the 
lines of Chaucer ; 

And as for me, though that I can but lite, 

On bokjs for to read I me delite, 
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And to ’hern ycve I faithe and full credence^- 
And in mine hertc have ^hem in reverence, 

So hertily, that there is game none^ 

Tliat'.ro my bokis makith me to gone, 

But it be seiMomc, on die holie dale; 

Save certainly whan diat the month of Male < 
l^i^min, and 1 here the foulis sing, 

And that the flouris ginnin for to spring, 

Farwell my boke and my devocion: 
when his attention was attracted by a youno 
gentleman who was sitting on a camp stool 
with a portfolio pn his knee, taking a sktdch 
of the Roman Camp, which, as has ^'een 
already said, was withip the enclosed domain 
of Mr. Crotchet. The yonng stranger, who 
had climled over the fejace, espying the portly 
divine, rose up, and hoped that he was not 
trespassing. By no means, sir,” said the 
divine, all the arts and sciences are wel- 
come here; music, painting, and poetry; hydro- 
statics, and political economy ; meteoiology. 
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Iranscendentalism, and fish for break- 
fast/^ 

THE STRANGErfl. 

. A pleasant association, sir, an^ a liberal 
and, discriminating fiospitality. This is an 
old British camp, I believe, sir. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Homan, sir ; Roman : undeniably Roman. 
The vallum* is past controversy. It* was not 
decamp, sir, a castrum, J?ut a casteUum, 
a litthi camp, or watch-stltion^ to which was 
attached, on the pea|f^ of the adjaa?nt hjll, a 
beacon fot* transnaitting alarms. You will 
find such here and^here, all ailong 4he range 
of chalk hills, Vhich traverses the country 
from north-east to south-west, tgid along the 
base of which runs the anciejit Ikaiild road, 
^whereof you may descry a portipn in ^ that 
long strait white line. 
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THE STRANGER. 

1 beg your pardon, sir : do I iiiidcrstaad 
this place to be your property ? 

THE' REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

It is not mine, sir : the more is Jthe pity ; 
yet kirtt-so far well, that the owner is my 
good friend, and a highly respectable gen- 
tleman.'^ 

THE STRANGER. 

Good and respectable, sir, I take it, mean 
rich? 

TJJIE REV. DR. EOELIOTT. 

That is their meaning, sif. 

'DUE STRANjGER. 

I understand the owner * to be a Mr. 
Crotchet. He has a handsome daughter, . I 
“""am told- 

TH-E REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

He has, sir. Iter eyes are like the ftsli- 
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pools of Heshbon, by the gate of Betlirabbini ; 
and she is to have a handsome fortune, to 
which divers disinterested , gentlemen are 
paying their addresses. Perh^^is you design 
to be one of them. 

THE STRANGER. 

No, sir; f beg pardon if my questions seem 
impertinent ; I have no such design. • There 
is a son too^, I believe, sir, a great and suc- 
cessful blower, of bubbles. 

JHE 'REV. 1>K. l^JLLIOTT. 

A hero, sir, in his line. Neverjiid angler 
in September hook moi'ft gudgeons, 

THE VTRAN(4Elf. 

To say the tmth, two very amiable young 
people, with whom I have some little ac- 
(|uaiutance, Lord Bossnowl^ and Jbis sister, 
«Lady Clariada, arc reported to be on the point 
of conclivding a double mawiage with Miss 
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Crotchet and her brother ; ])y way ot 
a new varnish on old nol)iiity. Lord Fooliu- 
coiirt, tlwir father, is terribiy poor /or a lord 

who owns a boroii<*:li. 

0 

Tin: KKV. 1)K. FOLLIOTT. 

sir, the Crotchets have i)l(‘nty of 
nioney, and the old gentleman’s weak point 
is a hankering after high blood. 1 saw your 
acquaintance. Lord Bossiiowl, this morning, 
but I did not see his sister. „ Slu‘ may be 
there, neverthelCas, and doing faslnonalile 
justice to this fine May morning, by lying in 
bed till noon. 

THE STEANOKR. 

Young Mr, Crotchet, air, has been, lik(‘ 
his father, the architect of his own fortuiK', 
has he not? ' An illustrious example of the 
reward of honesty and industry ? 

THE REV. ])R, rOLLlOTT. 

As to honesty, ^ir, he made his k^rlune in 
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tlie city of London, and if that commodity be 
.'»/ ;niy value there, you will find it in the 
price current. J believe it ifs* below par, like 
l!ic sJiaret^ of youn^ Crotchet’s^ fifty cornjxi- 
nies. But his progress has not been exactly 
like his father’s. It has been more rapid ^ ncL 
h(‘ started ttith more advantages. He began 
will’, a line capital from his father. Xbe old 
gf'utjeman divided his fortune into three not 
exactly equal j)ortions ; one for himself, one 
f(tf' Ins (luughtg , 4iiid one for his son, which 
)h* Imnded over to him, saying, Take it once 
lor all, and make tho nyst of it ; Tf youilosc 
it where 1 Von it,Vot another stiver do you 
get from me during any life.” TJut, Sir, young 
Crotchet doubled, and trebled, and quadru- 
})led it, and is, as you say,* a striking 
example .of the reward of industry*; not tha 
4 think his labo? has been so great ua his 
luck. 
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THE STRANGER. 

But, sir, is all this solid? is there no 
danger of reaction? no day of reckoning to 

cut down in an hour prosperity that has 

* * 

grown up like a mushroom ? 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Nay, sir, I know not. I do not pry into 
these matters. I am, for my own part, very 
well satisfied with the young gentleman. 
Let those who are not so look fo themselves. 
If is quite enough for me tkatjhe came down 
last night from London, and that he had the 
good sense to bring \fith him a basket of 
lobsters. Sir, I r/ish you a good' morning. 

The stranger having returned tlie rcve- 
rend gentleman’s good morning, resumeci 
his sketchy and was intently employed on it ' 
whei) Mr. Crotcliet made his a])pearance, 
with Mr. Mac Qiiedy and Mr. Skiouar, wlioin 


o 
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lie was escorting round his grounds, according 

to his custom with new visitors ; the principal 

pleasure of possessing an extensive domain 

being tha,t of showing it to other people. 

Mr. Mac Quedy, a<5cording also to the 
* * * . • « 
laudable custom of his countrymen, ha d bc en- 

appraising every thing that fell under his 
observation ; Imt, on arriving at the Jloman 
camp, of which the value was purely imagi- 
nary, he contented himself with exc^iiming : 
^^Uh ! this is jusj: a^uriosity, and very pleasant 
to si4 Tn on a summer day?’ 

MR^SKIONAR. 

m 

And call up the days of did, vfiien the 
Roman eagle spread its wings in .the place of 
that beechen foliage. It gives affine idea of 
'duration, to think that that fine old iree must 
l^ave sprung from, the earth ages • after '»this' 
cdinp was^ormed. 
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Mtt. MAC QUEDY. 

I low old, think you, may the tree be ! 

1111. CROTCniKT. 

1 have records which show it to be three* 
hundred years old. 

MR. MAC QUEDY. 

That is a great age for a beech in good 
condition. But you see the camp is some 
fifteen hundred years, or so, older; and three 
times six being eighteen, I think you get n 
Clearer idea of duration out of tlie '^iinjile 
arithmetic*, than out of your eagle and foliage. 

MU. SKIONAII. 

That is a very unpoetxal, if not un philo- 
sophical, mode of viewing antiquities. Your 
philosophy '-is too literal for our imperfect 
vision. 'We cannot look directly, into the 
nature of things; we can only catch glimps(“ 
of tlie mighty shtidow in the camera obseura 
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of' transcendental intelligence. These six 
and eighteen are only words to which we give 
conventional meanings. We»can reason, hut 
we cannot feel, by hc]:> of tlieni. The tree 
and the eagle, conten^dated in the ideality of 
space and time, become subjective reajiypsj, 
that rise up as landmarks in the mystery of* 
the ])ast. 

MR. MAC QIJEDY. 

Well, sir, rf you understand that, 1 wish 
ycTu Joy. But ^ nffust be (jxcused for holding 
that* my proposition,^ three times^ six are 
eighteen, is more int^ligible than yours.^ A 
worthy friend of mine, who is a sort of airla- 
ttmr in philosop|jy, criticism, politics, and a 
wee bit of many tilings more, says : Men 
never begin to study antiquities till they are 
saturated Avith civilization.”* 

' JJ'dinburgli Ueviow, soinowlicre. 

E 
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MR. SKIONAR. 

What is civilization ^ 

MR. MAC QUEDY. 

It is just respect for property. A state in 
which no man takes wrongfully what bglongs 
to another, is a perfectly civilized state. 

MR. SKIONAR. 

Your friend's antiquaries must have lived 
in El Dorado, to have had an opportunity of 
being saturated with such a state, 

r MR. MAC QUEDY. 

It is L question of degree. There is moi (‘ 
respect for property here than iiv Angola. 

MR. SK»ONAJt. 

That depends on the light in which things 
are viewed. 

Mr. Crotchet was rubbing his • hands, in 
hopes of’ a fine discussion, when they cai.te 
rount[ to the side of the camp wji^lTc the pic- 
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turesque gentleman was sketching. The stran- 
ger was rising up, when Mr. Crotchet begged 
him not to disturb himself, • and presently 
walked aw^y with his two guests:. ^ 

Shortly after, Mis# Crotchet and Lady 
Clarinda, who had breakfasted by 
selves, made their appearance at the same 
spot, lianging each on an arm of • Lord 
Bossnowl, who very much preferred their 
coidpany to that of the philosophers, though 
hc#would have preferred the company of the^ 

« * f 

latteP, or any company, to his own. Qe 
thought it very singulap that so agreeabte a ' 
person as h*e held*himself»to be to others, 
should be so exceedirJ^ly tiresome to liimself : 
he did not attempt to investigate the cause 
of this phenomenon, but was contented with 
acting on. his knowledge oPthe ftict, and 
giving himself as little of his own private 
society as possible. 
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The stranger rose as they approached, 
and was irnrhediately recognised by tlie 
Bossnpwls as an old acquaintance, and 
saluted jvith the exclamation of ^‘Captain 
Fitzchrome !” The interchange of salqtation 
l::'""'een Lady Clarinda and the Captain 
was accompanied with an amiable confusion 
on both sides, in which the observant eyes of 
Miss Crotchet seemed to read the recollection 
of an affair of the heart. 

. Lord Bossnowl was either unconscious of 

y 

ony such affair, or indifferent to its exisLeniu*. 

' Ii<5 introduced the Ca|*)tain very cordially to 
Miss Crotchet; and the young lady invited 
him, as the friend of tllcir guests, to j)artuk(‘ 
of her father’s hospitality, an offiT which 
was readily accepted. 

The Captain took his portfolio under his 
right arrn, his camp stooMn his right hand, 
offered his left arm to Lady Clarinda, and 
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followed at a reasonable distance behind 
Miss Crotchet and Lord Bossnowl, contriving, 
in the most natuiral manner possible, to drop 
more and more into the rear. 

LADY cIaRINDA. 

I am glad to see you can make you.aHT 
so happy with drawing old trees and mounds 
of grass. 

CAPTAIN FITZCHROME. 

Happy, Lady Clarinda! oh, no! How 
caA I be happy •when I see the idol of my, 
hear? about to be sacrificed on the shrine ^f 
Mammon 

' LADY^CLARINJIA. 

Do you know, though Mammoif has a 
sort of ill name, I really think he is a very 
popular character ; there .must -be at the 
bottom soijiething amiable abcmt him. He is 
c^tainly one of those pleasant xreatuYes 
whom every bodv abuses, but without whom 
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no evening party is endurable. I dare say, 
love in a cottage is very pleasant; but then 
it positively must be a cottage ornce: but 
would npt ^he same love be a great deal 
safer in a castle, even if Mammon furnished 
’*hfi,r&>rtification ? 

CAPTAIN FITZCHllOME. 

Oh/ Lady Clarinda! there is a heartless- 
ness inJLhat language that chills me to the 
souL 

LADY CLARvNr>A. 

,JHeartlessness ! No: my heart is oil my 
iips; I speak just jyhat I think. You used 
to like it, and say it was as delightful as it 
was rare* 

CAPTAIN FITZCHROME. 

True, but you did not then talk as you do 
now, of love in a castle. 

LAD.Y clarinda. 

Well, but only consider; a dun is a hor- 
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ridly vulgar creature; it is a creature 1 
cannot endure the thought of: and a cot- 
tage lets him in so easily. - Now a castle 
keeps him at bay. You are a half-pay 
officer, and are at Insure to command the 
garrison : but where is the castle ? and whg, 
is to furnisl: the commissariat ? 

CAPTAIN FITZCHROME. 

Is it como to this, that you make a jest of 
my poverty? "Yet is my poverty only com- 
pa*ratiye. Many decent femilygs are main* 
tained on smaller means. 

LADf CLARI]JDA. 

Decent families : •aye, decent is tne dis- 
tinction from respectable. Respectable 
means rich, and decent* means poor. I 
should die if I heard my* family called 
decent. And then* yoiy decent faihily 
always lives in a snug little place: I hate 



5^) ( UOTCHKT CASTLE. 

a little place ; I like large rooms and largo 
looking-glasses, and large parties, and a fine 
large butler, wi,th a tinge of smooth red in 
his, face; an ^outward and visible sign that 
the family lie serves respectable; if not 
^jn^>le, higlily respectable. 

CAPTAIN FITZCJlllOMi;. 

I cannot believe that you say all this in 
earnest. No man is less dis])osed than I 
am to deny the importance of the substan- 
tjal comforts of life. I on^ Mattered myscll 

thgt in our estimate of these things we Were 

% 

neaily of a mind. 

LADK CLARINDA. 

Do you know, I think an opera-box a 
very substantial comfort, and a carihigc;. 
You will tell me ‘that many decent ])eople 
walk arm in Arm through the snow, and 
sit in clogs and bonnets iii the pit at tin 
English theatre. No doubt it is very 
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pleasant to those who are used to it; but 
it is not to my taste. 

CAPTAIN FITZCHltuME. 

. You always delighted in trying to pl*o- 
vokc^ me ; but I caPhnot believe that you 
fuive not a heart. 

LADY CLARINDA. 

You do not like to believe that I Save a 
heart, you mean. You wish to think I have 
lost it, and you know to whom ; and when I 
tell ypu that it !s ^ill safein mj^ own keepings 

and that I do not mean to give it sjway, the 

•» 

unreasonable creature g#3ws angry. 

CAPTAIN .FITZCHR(iME. 

Angry ! far Mim it : I am perfectly cool. 

LADY CLARtNDA. 

Why you are pursing youc brows, biting 
your lips, and lifting up your foot as if you 
would stamp it into the eafth. 1 must say 
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anger becomes you; you would make a 
charming Hotspur. Your every-day-dining- 
out face is rather insipid : but I assure you 
*vny heart is i|> danger when you are in the 
heroics. It is so rare ftoo, in these days of 
• A^ppth manners, to see any thing like natural 
expression in a man’s face. There is one 
set form for every man’s face in female 
society : a sort of serious comedy, walking 
gentleman’s face : but the moment the 
creature falls in love, he bpgips to give hin?- 
self airs, and plays off all the varieties of 
his physiognomy from the Master Slender 
to the Petruchio; and then he is actually 
very amrfeing. ' 

CAPTAIN FITZCHROME, 

Well, Lady Claianda, I will not be angry, 
amusing as it may be to you : I listen more 
in sorrow liian in anger. I '■half believe you 
in earnest: and ihourn as over a fallen angel. 

3 
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LADY CLARINDA. 

What, because I have made up my mind 
not to give away my heart <^^,/hen I can sell 
it ? I will.introduce you to my new ^acquaint- 
ance^ Mr. Mac Quedy : he will talk to you 
by the hour about exchangeable value, api#? 
sliew you Jiat no rational being will part 
with any thing, except to the highest bidder. 

CAPTAIN FITZCHROME. 

Now, I am* sure you are not in earnest. 
You •cannot adopt such Sentiments in thefr 
naked deformity. 

LADY CLARINDA. 

Naked deformity^ why Mr, Mdlb Quedy 
will prove to you that they are the cream of 
the most refined philosophy. ‘You live a 
very pleasant life as a bachelor, roving about 
ihe country with your portfolio under your 
arm. 1 am not fit to be a^oor man’s wife. 
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I cannot take any kind of trouble, or do any 
one thing that is of any use. Many decent 
families roast a# hit of mutton on a string; 
buU if I di^lease my father I shall not 
have as much as will buy the string, to say 
-p/?|Jiing of the meat ; and the bare ideji of 
such cookery gives me the horrori. 

By this time, they were near the Castle, 
and met Miss Crotchet and her .companion, 
who had turned back to meet them. Captain 
Sitzchrome was sljortly afl’er*^ heartily _wet- 
coKied by Mr. Crotchet, and the party 

separated to- dress ^or 'dinner, the Captain 

* # 

being by no meanlj in an enviable state of 
mind, and full of misgivings ^s to the extent 
of belief that he was bound to accord to the 
words of the lady of his heart. 



CHA?. IV.^ 

THE •PAllTY. 

En qiioi cognoissez-vous la folie anticque ? Eii 
cognoisscz-Youc? la sagesse presente ? 

Rabelais. 

I were sketching a bandit who had just 
shot his last pursuer, having outrun all the 
rgst, that is tl^ ^ry face I would give him,” 
soliloquised the Captain, as lie studied the 
features of his rival in the drawnig-r^om, 
during the*miseraT)le half-ljour before dinner, 
when dullness reigns predonflnant* over the 
expectant company, especially when they are 
waiting for some one lastt.comei>whom they 
ail heartily curse in their hearts, and whom, 
nevertheless, or indeed therefbre-the-more, they 
welcome us a sinner, more •heartily than all 
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the just persons who had been punctual to 
their engagement. Some new visitors had 
arrived in the morning, and, as the company 
dropped in one by one, the Captain anxiously 
watched the unclosing door for the form of 
beloved ; but she was the last to make 
her appearance, and on her entiy gave him a 
maliciqus glance, which he construed into a 
telegraphic communication that she had 
stayed away to torment him. Young 
Crotchet escorted her with^m^rked attention 
to the upper end of the drawing-room, where 
a gKcat portion of the company was congre- 
gated around Mi$s Crotchet. These being 
the only iadies^^in the company, it was evi- 
dent that old Mr. Crotchet would give his 
aim to Lady Clarinda, an arrangement with 
which the Captain could not interfere. lie 
therefore, -took his statioir near the door 
studying his rival from a distance, and deter- 
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mined to take advantage of his present posi- 
tion, to secure the seat next to his charmer. 
He was meditating .on the best mode of 
operatktQ^ for securing this important post 
with due regard to biemtancey when he was 
twitched by the button by Mr. Mac Qued^,. 
who said tb him: ^^Lady Clarinda tells me, 
sir, that you are anxious to talk with, me on 
the subject of exchangeable value, from whicll 
1. infer that you have studied political eco- 
nomy, and as^a^reat deal depends on the 
defention of value, I shall be glad to set you 

right on that point. • am mucli obliged 

§ 

to you, sir,*’ saidTlie Captain, and was abput 
fo express his utteJ^ disqualification for the 
proposed instruction, when Mr. Skionar 
wafked up and said : ^‘Lady Clafkida informs 
Vite that^y;pu wish to talk over with me the 
question of subjective reality. •! am •de- 
lighted to fall in with a gerftleman who duly 
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appreciates llie transcendental philosophy,” 
“Lady Clariiida is too good,” said the 
Captain ; and as about to protest that he had 
never heard* the word transcendentalLefore, 
when the butler announced dinner. Mr. 
**C 7 'otchet led the way with Lady C la rind a: 
Lord Bossnowl followed with Mtes Crotchet : 
the economist and transcendentalist pinned 

1 ^' 

in the Captain, and held him, one by each 
arm, as he impatiently descended tln^ stairs 
in the rear of several otheis of the cc)inpai5y, 
whom they had forced him to let ].)ass y* but 
the^moment he entered the dining-room he 
broke loose from them, and at ihc expense 
of a littlii hrusquerie, secured his position. 

“Well, Captain,” said Lady Clarinda, “I 
perceive you can still manoeuvre.” 

“Whal couvd possess you,” ..said the 
Captain, ‘“to send two unendurable and 
inconceivable bores, to intercept me with 
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rubbish about which I neither know nor care 
any more than the man in the moon?” 

Perhaps,” said Lady Clarinda, saw 
your d^si^n, and wished to put your general-, 
ship to the test. But do not contradict any 
thing 1 have said about you, and see if ♦kc 
learned will find you out.” 

“There is fine music, as Babelais observes, 
«ii the c/if/uetis d'assiettes, a refreshing shade 
in the ondr e de mile d manger y and an elegant 
frijLgrance in tl^e fumee de r6tiy^ said a voice 
at tkc Captain’s elbow. The Captain turning 
round, recognised his clerical friend of*th(5 
morning, who knew him again immediately, 
>fnd said he was cxtfemely glad to meet him 
there ; more especially as Lady Clarinda 
had^ssured him that he was an tmthusiastic 
l^ver of l^cek poetry. 

“Lady Clarinda/’ said Jilie Captain, 
a very pleasant young lady.’* 
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THE KEV. DK. FOLLIOTT. 

So she is, sir: and I understand she 

lias all the wit r,>f the family, to herself, what- 
ever that may be. But a glass of wine 

after soup is, as the Fijpnch say, the v^erre de 
^lie. The current of opinion sets in favor 
of Hock: but I am for Madeira; I do not 
fancy ^Hock till I have laid a substratum of 
Madeira. Will you join me ? 

CAPTAIN ITTZCiniOME, 

With pleasure. 

THE RK\. DR. FOIiLIOTT. 

Here is a very fine salmon before me : and 
May is the very poh 1 7 iom/^c to have salmon 
in perfection. "llierc is a fine turbot close 
by, and there is much tc be said in his 
behalf : but salmon in May is the king 
of fish. 

MR. CROTCHET. 

That salmon before you, doctor, was caught 
in the Thames, this morning. 
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THK REV. DR. VOLLIOTT. 

UawnTraii Rarity of rarities! A Thames 
salmon caught this morning, * Now, IVtr-Mac 
Qued\%. even in fish your Mcdeiiyi Athens ' 
must yield. Cedite OraiL 

MR. MAC QUEDY. 

Fdi ! sir, on its own ground, your Thames 
salmon has two virtues over all others ; first, 
that it is fre^h ; and, second, that it is rare ; 
for 1 understand you do not take half a dozen 
in* a year. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT.* 

In some.yearsj^sir* iiDt one. Mud, filth, 

misHlregs, lock-wiers, and the march of 

. . • * * 

hiiiid, developed hi tlie form of poaching, 

have ruined the fishciy. But, when we do 
catch a salmon, happy the man to whom he 
falls. ' ■ 

MU. .MAC QUSnV. 

1 confess, sir, this is excellent: but,! can- 

r 2 
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not see why it should be better than a Tweed 
salmon at Kelso. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Sir, I will take a glass of Hock witli you. 

r 

MR. MAC QUEDV: 

With all my heart, sir. There arc several 
varieties of the salmon genus : but the com- 
mon salmon, the salmo solar ^ is only one 
species, one and the same every where, just 
like the human mind. Locality and educa- 
tion make all the clifference. 

THE REV.., DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Education ! Well, sir, I have no doubt 
schools for all are just as fit for the species 
salmo solar as for the genus homo. But you 
must allow that the specimen before us has 
finished his education in a manner that does 

r* 

honor to his college. However, I doubt thrt 
the %aJmo solar is only one species, that is 
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to say, precisely alike in all localities. I hold 
that every river has its own breed, with 
essential difFereuces; in flavor especially. 
And as for the human mind, I d«ny that it is 

the same in all I hold that there is 

* • • 

every variety* of natural capacity from the 
idiot to Newton and Shakspeare; the mass of 
mankind, midway between these extremes, 
being blockheads of different degrees ; edu- 
cation leaving them pretty nearly as it found 
tlv^m, with thi^ single difference, that it gives 
a fixed direction to their stupidity, a sort 
of incurable wry neck to the thing they call 
their undefstanding. So, one nose points 
vilways east, and aifother al^fays ^est, and 
each is ready to swear that it points due 
north. 

MR. CROTCHETS. 

If that be the point of truth, very few 
intellectual noses point duc^iortli. 
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MR. MAC QUEPV. 

Only those that point to tlie Moderji 
Athens. 

^TllE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. " 

Where all native noses point southward. 

MR. MAC QUEDV. 

Eh, sir, northward for wisdom, and south- 
ward for profit. 

MR. CROTCHET, JVN. 

Champagne, doctor ? 

<- 

THE REV. DR. EOLLIOTT. 

f 

Most willingly. JBut you will_ j)iRinit rny 
drinking it while it sj)arkles. I hold it a 
heresy to let it deaden in my hand, while tlie 
glass of rny rompolafo?' is being filled on the 
opposite side of’tlu! table. By the by, 
Captain, you renuunber a [nissagxi ^in 
Athenieus, where he cites Menander on tli^'‘ 
oj’ lisli-saucc : (■4^afnoi t-ni /x-'''':- i" 
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Captain wqs aghast for an answer that would 
satisfy both his neighlmirs^ when he was 
relieved by the divine continuing.) TEe 

science of fish-sauce, Mr. Mac Quedy, is by 

. * -* • 

no means brought tti perfection; a fine field 

• ^ 

of discovery still lies open in that line. 

MR. MAC QUEDY. 

N ay, sir, beyond lobster-sauce, I take it, ye 
cannot go 

THE REV. DR. EOLLIOTT. 

t)T their line, I grant you*; oyster and 
lobster sauce are tlje pillars of flercyles. 
But I speak of ^le cru^et sauces, where the 
‘quintessence of the#apid is «ondefised in a 
phial. I can Faste in my mind’s palate a 
cordbination, which, if I qould giye it reality, 
1 would christen with the ng,me o^| my col- 
lege, and hand it down to ])oslcrity as a seat 
of learning indeed. 
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M«. MAC QUEI)Y. 

Well, sir, I wish you success, but I cannot 
let slip tlie ques:tion we staited just now. I 
say, cutting off idiots, who have no minds at 
all, all minds are by na^.ure alike. Education 

f *> •! 

(which begins from their birth) makes them 
what they are. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

No, sir, it makes their tendencies, not 
their power. Caesar would have been the 
first wrestler ,011 thp. village edmmon. 15 du- 
cation mjght have made him a Nadir Shah ; 
it might also have made him a Wasliington ; 

tv 

it could not have made him a merry-andrew, 
for our newspapers to extol ^ as a model of 
eloquence. 

MU. MAC QllEDY. 

Now, sir, I think education would have 

c 

made liim just ^ny thing, and fit for any 
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station, from the throne to the stocks ; saint 
or sinner, aristocrat or democrat, judge, 
counsel, or prisoner at the bar. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOlT.. 

V 

thank you fof a sli^e of lamb, with 
lemon and pepper. Before I proceed with this 
discussion, — Vin de Grave, Mr. Skionar, — 
I must interpose one remark. There is a set 
of persons in your city, Mr. MacQuedy, who 
concoct every three or four months, a thing, 
wRich they ca^l 1 review : a sort of sugar-, 
plum manufacturers to the Whig aristocracy. 

MRjfcMAC qpUEDY. 

I cannot tell, sir, exactly, \j^hat you mean 
by that ; but I hope you will speak of those 
gentlemen with respect, seeing that I am one* 
of them. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Sir, I must drown my imulvertence in a 



74 


CUOTCHET C4STLE. 


glass of Sauteriic with you. There is a set 
of gentlemen in your city — 

MU. MA<; QUED\. 

Not in oiir city, exactly ; neither are they 
a set. There is an editor, who fcragjjs for 
articles in all quarters, from John O ’Groat’s 
house to the Landes End. It is not a board, 
or a society : it is a mere intellectual bazaar, 
where A. B. and C. bring their wares to 
market. 

Tli^ REt. UR, 1'OI.LIOTT. 

)yell,^sir, these gentlemen among them, 
the present compmiy excep'ied, hc.ve practised 
as much’ dishonesty as,. in any other de})art- 
ment than literature, would nave brought llie 
practitioner under the cognizance of the 
police. , In politics, they have run with the 
hac'c, and hunted with thediouiid. In ciiti- 
cisni,tliey Jiiivt , kiiuwini»ly iuid uubiusliingiy 
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given false characters, both for good and for 
evil : sticking at no art of misrepresentation, 
to clear out of the field of literature ^11 who 
stood in the way of the interests of J;heir own 
click. They have 'never allowed their own 
profound ignorance of any thing, (Greek, 
for instance^) to throw even an air of hesitation 
into their oracular decision on the matter.' 
They set an example of profligate contempt 
for truth, of which the success was in pro- 
pwtion to the cffrcintei’y; and when their pros- 
perfty had filled the market with competitors, 
they cried out againsf their own reflccted^in; 
as if they lAd never committed it, or were 
eucitled to a monopoly of it.* The* latter, I 
rather think, was what they wanted. 

MR. crotciIet. 

Hermitage, doctor ? 

Tin: iijcv. J)R, rojLLiOTT, 

Notliiiig better, sir. The father who firsf 
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chose the solitude of that vineyard, knew 
well how to cultivate his spirit in retirement. 
Now, Mr. Mac Quedy, Achilles was distin- 
guished above all the Greeks for his inflex- 
ible love of truth: could education hijive 
made Achilles one of your reviewers ? 

MR. MAC QUEDY. 

' No doubt of it, even if your character of 
them were true to the letter. 


THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

* And I say^ sir— chicken and asparagus — 

Titan had made him of better clay.* I hold 

with Pindar : All that is iuost excellent is 

so by nature.^’ To dk ^ ipvf Kpanarov aVaj^. , 

Education can give purposes, but not powers; 

and whatever purposes had been given him, 

he would have gone strait forward to theni ; 
* 

strait forward, Mr. Mac Quedy. 


♦ Juv. XIV. 36. 


t (n. IX. 162. 
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MR. MAC QUEDY. 

No, sir, education makes the man, powers, 
purposes, and all. 

THE REV. 1)R. FOLLIOl r.. 

■ Th/jre ’s the point, kir, on which we join 
issue. 

Several others of the company now chimed 
in witli their opinions, which gave the*divin6 
an opportunity to degustate one or two side 
dishes, and to take a glass of wine with 
ca'cli^of the young ladies. 
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rHARMJTERS. 

Ay impute a honte plus que mediocre eH* vu spcctatour 
ocieux d€ tant vaillans, disertz, et chevalereux per- 
sonnaiges. 

Habelais. 

LADY CLARINDA (to the Captain.) 

I DECLARE the creature has, been listening 

to all this rigmarole, instead of attend iitg to 

•mo. Do you ever exj/oct forgiveness ? Ibit 
<* *1 ^ 

no.w that they ar<? all' talking together, and 
you cannot make out k word tlicy siiy, nor 
they hear a word that w(i say, I will d(^- 
fscribe tiio company to you. First, there is 
the old gentleman on my left hand, at the 
" licad of the table, who is now leaning the 

I ’ 

other way to talk to niy brother, lie is a 
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good tempered, half-informed person, very un- 
reasonably fond of reasoning, and of reason- 
ing people; people that talk -nonsense lo^ 
cally ;^he is fond of disputation himself, when 
there are only one' or «two, but seldom does 
more than listen in a large company of zV/?/- 
mtnh, He^nade a great fortune in the city, 
and has the comfort of a good conscience* 


He is very hospitable, and is generous in din- 
ners; tliough nothing would induce him to 
sixpence ty tke poor, because he holds 
tliatpall misfortune is from imprudence, that 
none but the rich ought to marry, ancTthat^all* 
ought to thitvc ])y honest irglustry, as he djd. 
He is ambitious of founding a^amil^, and of 


allying himself witli nobility ; and is thus as 
willing as other grown children,* toThro^ 


away thousands for a gew-gaw, tlmugh he 


would not part \vitli a penny for charityr* 
• • 

Next to him is my brother, V/]iom you know 
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as well as I do. He has finished his educa- 
tion with credit, and as he never ventures to 
oppose me in anything, I have no doubt he is 
very sensible. He has good manners, is 
a model of dress, aijd is reckoned orna- 
mental in all societies. Next to him is Miss 
Crotchet, my sister-in-law that ir to be. You 
see she is rather pretty, and very genteel. 
She is tolerably accomplished, has her tabic 
always covered with new novels, thinks Mr. 
Mac Quedy an oracle, andcisjRxtremely dqsi- 
rous to be called ^‘mylady.’’ Next to her is Mi . 
Firedamp, a very absuld person, who thinks 
that water is the evil principle. Next to him 
is Mr. Bdvesdiop, a mc.n who, by dint of a 
certain something like smartness, has got 
into gbod society^ He is a sort of bookseller’s 
tool, arid coin^ all his acquaintance in rcml- 
■syoeences and sketches of- character. I am 
veiy shy of him, for fear he should print me. 
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CAPTAIN FITZCHROME. 

If he print you in your own likeness, 
which is that of an angel, you need not foF-. 
him. If he print you in any other, 1[ will 
cut his throat, Pu- proceed — 

LADY CLARINDA. 

Next to him is Mr. Henbane, the toxico- 
logist, I think he calls himself. He has 
passed half his life in studying poisons and 
antidotes. The first thing he did on his 
arrival here, v^as^to kill the cat; and while 
Crotchet was cryfng oter her, he 
brought her to life ag^in. I am moi% Sfij of. 
liim than tf^j otlier. 

CAPTAIN t?ITZCHRdME. 

They are two very dangerous fellows, and 
I shall take care to keep them both at a re- 
spectful distance. Let us hepe that Eaves- 
drop will sketch ofl* Henbane, and tlTSPr" 

* \ 

Henbane will poison him for his trouble. 


0 



82 


CROTCHET CASTLE. 


LADY CLARINDA. 

Well, next to him, sits Mr. Mac Quedy, 
tfiyii Modern Athenian, who lays down the 
law about every thing, and therefore may 
be taken to understand every thing. He 
turns all the affairs of this woYW into ques- 
tions of buying and selling. He is the Spirit 
of the Frozen Ocean to every thing like ro- 
mance and sentiment. He condenses their 
volume of steam into a drop of cold water in 
a moment. He has satisfied me that 1 am a 
commodity in the market, and that 1 dU!ght 
to ^el inyself at a high price. So you see, 
he who would have me must bid <for me. 

o 

CAPTAIN FITZCHROME. 

I shall discuss that point with Mr. Mae 
Quedy. 

LADY CLAIUNDA. 

jVot a word for your life.* Our flirtation is 
our own secret, l^et it remain so. 
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CAPTAIN FITZCIIROME. 

Flirtation, Clarinda ! Is that all that the 
most ardent — 

LADY CLARINDA. 

• Now, don^t be rhafllsodical here. Next to 
Mr. Mac Quedy is Mr. Skionar, a sort of 
poetical philosopher, a curious compound of 
the intense and the mystical. He abonlinates 
all the ideas of Mr. Mac Quedy, and settles 
every thing by^sentiment and intuition. 

CAPTAIN FlTZdkROM^. 

Then, I say, he is the wiser man. 

LADY CLARINDA. 

They are two oddities, but ft littld of them 
is amusing, an<f I like to hear them dispute. 
So you sec I am in training for a philosopher 
m;yself. 

CAPTAiN FITZCIIROME. 

Any philobophy, foi hcavenV sake, but the 
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pound-siiilling-and-peiice philosophy ol Mr. 
Mac Quedy. 

I^ADY CLARINDA. 

Why they say that even Mr. Skionar, 
though he is a great dreamer, always dreams 
with his eyes op^n, or with one e^c at iiny 
rate, wliich is an eye to his gain : but I be- 
lieve that in this respect the poor man has 
got an ill name by keeping bad company. 
He has two dear friends, Mr. Wilful Wontsee, 
and Mr. Rumblesack Shan^eei, poets of some 
note, who uoed to see visions of Utopia, and 
pur6.v republics beyond the Western deep : 
but, finding that these El 'Dorados brought 
them no^ reve\me, they^ turned their vision- 
seeing faculty into the more profitable chan- 
‘'iich-ofvespying all sorts of virtues in the high 

and the mighty, who were a^>le and willing 

« « 

pay for the discovery. 

( APT^IN IMTZCllROML. 

I (1,0 not fancy these virtue -spyers. 
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LAbY CLARINDA. 

Next to Mr. Skionar, sits Mr. Chaiiimail, a, 
good-looking young gentleman, as yf>u sec, 
with very antiquated tastet^*, Hd fond of 
old poetry, and is soitiething of a poet him- 
self. He is deep in monkish literature, 
and holds that the best ^ate of society was 
that of the twelfth century, when nbthing 
was going forward but fighting, feasting, and 
praying, which he says are the three great 
pilrposes for tvlnch mai^ was ^made. He 
lanients bitterly over the inventions ^f^un- 
powder, steam, ^'^nd gas, which he says have 
ruined the world. He livbs within two or 
three miles, an^ has a large hall, adorned 

with rusty pikes, shields, helmets, swords., 

«' 

and tattered banners, and furnisTied with 
yew-tree chairs, and two long 5ld worm-eaten 
oak tables, where he dines v^th all his house- 
hold, after the fashion of his favorite ag<*. 
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He wants us all to dine with him, and I be- 
-Jievo we shall go. 

CAPTAIN FITZCHROME. 

That will be something new at any mtc. 

LADY CLARINDA. 

Next to him is Mr. Toogood, the co-opcra~ 
tionist, who will have neither fighting nor 
praying ; but wants to parcel out the world 
into squares like a chess-board,* with a com- 
munity on each, raising everything for one 
another, with a great steam-engine to 'sorvc* 

. IheAilu common for tailor and hosier, kit- 
chen and cook. 

CAPTAIN FllZCIlKOME. 

^ He is the strangest of the set, so far, 

LADY CLARINDA. 

This brings us to the bottom of the table, 
where sits my hp.mble servant, >Mr. Crotchet 
the younger. 1 ought not to describe him. 

:3 
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CAPTAIN FIT2CHROME. 

I entreat you do. 

LADY CLARINDA. 

Well, I really hl<^e very little to %ay in his 
favor. 

CAPTAIN FITZCHROME. 

1 do not wish to hear any thing in his 
iavor ; and I rejoice to hear you say so, be- 
cause — 

1*ADY CLARINDA. 

*Do not flatter yourself.^ If I jtake him, it 
wilf be to please my father, and tojhgve a 
town and countty-house, and plenty of ser- 
vants, and a carriage and ^ opera-box, and 

• * t 

make some of jny acquaintance who have 
married for love, or for rank, or for any thing 
but money, die for envy of ray jewels. You 
do not thiiik I would take him forliimself. 
Why he is very smooth and^sprucc, as as 
his dress goes; but ‘as t(» his face, he looks as 
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if he had tumbled headlong into a volcano, 

, and been thrown up again among the cinders. 

CAPTAIN FITZCHROME. 

I canitot believe, that, speaking thus of 
him, you mean tb take him at all. ' 

LADY CLARINDA. 

Oh ! I am out of my teens. I have been very 
much in love ; but now I am come to years 
of discretion, and must think, like other 
people, of settling myself advantageously. 
He was in iove virith a banker’s daugjjtcr, 
aiyi^^c her off on het father’s bankruptcy, 
and the poor girl has gone'to hfde herself in 
some wiid place. 

CAPTAIN FITZCHROME. 

She must have a strange taste, if she pinc^s 
for the 4oss of him. 

L/yDY CLARINDA. 

They say he was good-looking, till liis 
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bubble-schemes, as they call them, stamped 
him with the physiognomy of a despemtCp 
gambler. I suspect he has* still di penchant 
towards his first fl‘".me. If he take^me, it will 
be for my rank and connexion, and the second 
seat of the borough of Rogueingrain. So we 
shall meet on equal terms, and shall enjoy all 
the blessedness of expecting nothing from 
each other. 

CABTAIN FITZCHROME. 

You can ejfpect no se<j]urity with such an 
adventurer. 

. L^DY CLARINDA. 

I shall have the security of a good scttle- 
ment, and theg if andare al diavolo be his 
destiny, he may go, you know, by himself. . 
He is almost always dreafning aiicT* disti^ait. 
It is very hkely that some gfeat reverse is in 
store for him : but that will not concern mc^ 
you ]}erceive. 
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( APTATN FIT;5CHR0ME. 

You torture me, Clarinda, witli the baio 
possibiiity. 

LADY CLARINDA. 

Hush ! Hero is musib to sooth yoisr trou- 
bled spirit. Next to him, on this side, sifs 
the dilettante composer, Mr. Trillo ; they say 
hk name was OTrill, and he has taken the 

0 from the beginning, and put ik at the end. 

1 do not know how this may be. He plays 
well on the viqlonceljo, and better on the piano ; 
sings ^2ipeably ; has a talent at verse-making, 
and improvises a song with ’ some felicity. 

r 

He IS very agreeable company in the evenings 
with his instruments and mu^iic-books. He 
•maintains that the sole end of all enlightened 
society is to get up a good opera, and laments 
that wealth, genius, and energy, "are squan- 
dered upon otheij pursuits, to- the neglect of 
fins oiiT i2:rctit luuttei. 
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CAPTAIN FITZCHROME. 

That is a very pleasant fancy at any rate. 

LADY CLARINDA. 

I assure you he^has a great deal*to say for 
it. Wdl, next to him agaih, is Dr. Morbific, 
who has been all over the world to prove 
that there is no such thing as contagion; 
and has inoculated himself with plague, 
yellow fever,* and every variety of pestilence, 
and is still alive to tel! the story. I am very 
shy . of him, too ; for I «look ©n him as a 

walking phial of wrath, corked fvUmitf all 

• • 

infections, • and* not to be touched without 
extreme hazard. 

CAPtHiN FITZCHROME, 

Tliis is the strangest fellow of all 

LADY CLARINDA. 

Next to him Sits Mr. Philpot,* the geo- 


5UAoHOT«/^o(;, Fhivioruut 
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graphcr, who thinks of nothing but th(‘ heads 
and tails of rivers, and lays down the streams 
of 'fe);»;a Incognita as accurately as if he had 
been there. He is a person of pleasant fancy, 
and makes a sort of fairy land of every coun- 
try he touches, from the Frozen Ocean to the 
Deserts of Zahara. 

CAPTAIN FITZCHROME. 

How does he settle matters with Mr. 
Firedamp ? 

^ LADX, CLARINDA. 

Y^yi^gee Mr. Firedamp has got as far as 
possible out of his way. ISText, to him is 
Sir' Simon Steelticap, of Steeltrap Lodge, 
Member for Crouching-Cvirtown, Justice 
of Peace for the county, and Lord 
of the United Manors of Springgun- 
and-Treadmill ; a great preserver of game 
and public morals. By. admiiiisterin<> 
the laws which he assists in making, he 
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disposes, at his pleasure, of the land and its 
live stock, including all the tvsro-legged 
varieties, with and without* feathcrsi» in a 
circumference of seveml miles rcand Steel- 
trap Lodge. He has*encloged commons and 
woodlands ; abolished cottage-gardens ; taken 
the village cricket-ground into his own park, 
out of pure regard to the sanctity of Sunday; 
shut up footpaths and alehouses, (all but 
tliose which belong to his electioneering 

friend, Mr. QtKisSa, the brewer ;) put down 

• 0 

faiiTb and fiddlers; committed many poachers; 
shot a few j convietdd one third of the pba- 
santry; suspected the rest^and passed nearly 
the whole of theuf througli a wifiolesome 
course of prison discipline, which has finished 
their education at the •cxpensc^ of the 
toLUily. 

CAPTAIN FITZCl^ROME. 
lie is somewhat out of his element^ here * 
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iimong such a diversity of opinions lie will 
^ hear some he will not like. 

LADY CLAItlNDA, 

It was rather ill-judged in Mr. Crotchet 
to invite him today. But the art of assorting 
company is ' above these parvenus. They 
invite «a certain number of persons without 
considering how they harmonise with each 

f 

other. Between Sir Simon and you is the 
Reverend Doctor Folliott. ' He is said to be 
an excellent scholar, and is fonder of books 
tha^ the majority of his cloth ; he is very 
femd, also, of the good things of^ this world. 
He is of an admirable tefnper, and says rude 
things in a pleasant half-earnest manner, 
that noB&dy can 4;ake offence with. And 
next to him again is one Captain Fitzchrorhc, 
who is very much in love with a certain jiei- 
son that docs not mean to have* einy thing to 
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say to him, because she can better her 
fortune by taking somebody else. 

CAPTAIN FITZCHROME. 

And next to him again is the beaikilul, the 
accomplished, the witfy, ther fascinatii^, the 

tormenting, Lady Clarinda, who traduces 

• • 

lierself to the said Captain by assertions 
which it would drive him crazy to believe* 

•LADY CLARINDA. 

Time will sHb\^ sir. And now wc have 
gone the round of the table. 

CAPTAIN FiTZCHROME. 

But I m«st say, though I know ypu 
had always a turn fof sketching characters, 
you surprise me* by your observation, and 
especially by your attention, to opinioiis. 

^ LADY CLARINDAr 

Well, 1 will tell you a secret: I am 
writing a uoveL 
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CAPTAIN PITZCHROMa.. 

A novel! 


LADY CLARINDA, 

Yes, a novel. And I shall ret t little 
finery by it: trinkets and fal-lals, whiclj 1 
cannot get from papa. You nfu.‘-( know 1 
had bben reading several fashionable novels, 
the fashionable this, and the fashionable that; 
and I thought to myself, why I can do better 
than any of thes^e myselt. ® So I wrotd* a 
chajigr or two, and sent them as a specimen 
to*^ Mr. PufFall, the bookseller, telling him 
thfey were to be a part of the fashionable 
something or other, and he offered me, I will 
not say how much, to finish it in three 
volumes, and let'him pay all tlie newspapers 
for recSmmenfiing it as the work* )f a lady of 
quality, who had made very iVci, with the 
characters of her acquaintance. 
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CAPTAIN FITZCHROME. 

Surely you have not done so ? 

JAOY (LARTNDA. 

Oh, no! f leave that to Mr. Kiwesdrop. 
Ihit Mr.’Puftall inade*it a cfondition that I 
should let him sn v <o* 

C \ P T-A l'* FITZCHUOMK. 

striinu'c t<*eonunendation. 

L\U\ CLARINDA. 

m 

Oh, iv?tlung«(d^ will do. And it seems 

• 0 

you •may give yo rrself any character you 

like, and i he newspapers will print it as iif 

• « 

it earne fh^m 5nselves.w I Jiave commended 
n* three ol our frfbnds her?, as %.n cco- 
noun St, a transcendentalist, and a classical 
scholar ; and if you wish be renowned 
throagli the world for these, •or any. other 
accomplishments, tlie newspapers will eoi> 


11 
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firm you in their possession for half-a-guinea 
a piece. 

CAPTAIN FITZCHROME. 

Truly^ the praise of such gentry must be a 
feather in any one’s ca"^. 

LADY CLARINDA. 

So you will see, some morning, that my 

s, 

novel is 'Hhe most popular production of the 
day.’^ This is Mr. Puffall’s favorite phrase. 
He makes the newspapers say it of every 
thing he publishes. But ^Hhe day,” you 
know, is a very convenient phrase ; it allows 
of three hundred and sixty-hve/^most popu- 
lar productiors” in a year. And in leap- 
year one more. 
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But when they came to shape the model. 

Not one could fit the other’s noddle. • 

Butler, 

Meanwhile, the last course, and the dessert, 
past by. When the laditss had ^withdrawn, 
young Crotchet addressed the compairy. 

\«U. CROTCHET^ JUN, 

There is one point in whidi phitosophers 
of all classes seem to be n greed ; that they 
only want money to regeneyate the world. . 

MR. MAC QUEDT. 

No doubt of it. Nothings is so easy as to 
lay down the outlines of perfect society. 

II 2 
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There wants nothing but money to set it 
going. I will explain myself clearly and 
fully by reading a paper. ( Producing a 
large, s 'luii) “In the infancy of society — ” 

THK i?hV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Pray, Mr. Mac Quedy, how is it that all 
gentlemen of your nation begin every thing 
they write with the “infancy of society 

MR. MAC QUKDY. ' 

Eh, sir, it is the simplest way to begin at 
the beginning, “In the infancy of society, 
vJh^n* government was., invented to save a 
percentage ; say two and a half ocr cent — 

aTllK yj:v. J)R. FOLLIOTT. 

I will not say any such thing. 

MR. MAC gUEDY. 

Well, say any percentage you nlease. 

t 

THE HEV, UB. FOLIIOTT. 

I will not say any percentage at all. 
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MR. MAC QUEDY. 

the principle of the division of 

labor — ’’ 

THE REV. HR. FOELlOTiv 

Government was invented to spend a per- 
centage. 

MR. MAC QUEDY. • 

"fo save a percentage. 

THE REV. DR. rOLLIOTT. 

No, sir, to spend a percentage; and a good 
deal more thSn^two and^ a half per cent. 
Two hundred and fifty per cent. : that is 
intelligible, 

MR. MAC QUEDY. 

'^ In the infancy of society'^ 

MR. TOOCOOD. 

Never mind the infancy of society. The 
question is of society in its iflaturity*. Here 
is what it should be. ( Producing a paper.) 
I have laid it doAvn in a diagram. 
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MR. SKIONAB. 

Before we proceed to the question ol 
govl;**^ment, We must nicely discriminate 
the bcwr^irles of sense, understanding, and 
reason. Sense i^ a receptivity^ — 

MR. CROTCHET, JLN. 

We are proceeding too fast. Money being 
all thJit is wanted to regenerate society, I 
will put into the hands of this company a 
large sum for the purpose. Now let us see 
how to dispose of if. 

-V MR. MAC QUEDY. 

We will begin by taking* a "committee- 

. c, 

room in London, where we will dine togetiuu 
once a week, to deliberate. 

THE REV, DR. FOLLIOTT. 

If the money is to go in deliberative 
dinners, you may set me down for a com- 
mittee man and honorary caterer. 
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MR. MAC QUEDY. 

Next, you must all learn political economy, 
which I will teach you, very Compendio^aSy, 
in lectures over the bottle. 

THE REV. Dll. FOELIOTT. 

I hate lectures over the bottle. But pray, 
sir, what is political economy? 

MR. MAC QUEDY. 

Political economy is to the s what 
domestic econdny is to the family. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

No such thin^, sif! In the family there 
is a •paterfaihiliaSy who regulates the distri- 
bution, and takes care that Ithere *shall be 
nor-such thing in the household as one dying 
of hunger, while another dies of surfeit. In 
the state it is all hunger at one end, «ind all 
surfeit at the other. Matchless Claret, Mr. 
Crotchet. 
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MR. CROTCHET. 

Vintage of fifteen. Doctor. 

MR. MAC QUEDY. 

The ittiiiiiy consumes, and so docs the 
state. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Consumes, sir! Yes: but the mode, tlic 
proportions : there is the essential difference* 
between the state and the family. Sir, ) 
hate false analogies. 

MR. MAC QCEDY. 

c . 

Well, sir, the analogy i& nOt essential. 
Distribution will come ^nder its proper head. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT- 

Come where it ;^ill, the distribution of the 
state is jn no respect analogous, to the distri- 
bution of the family. The paictfaNiilias, sir : 
the paterfamilias. 

3 
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MR. MAC QUERY. 

Well, sir, let that pass. The family con- 
sumes, and in order to consun\e, itmustifSvc 
supply. 

THE REV. DR. FOBiLIOTT. 

Well, sir, Adam and Eve knew that, when 
they delved and span. 

MR. MAC QUERY. 

Very true*, sir, (reproducing his scroll,) 
‘^lii the infancy qf society — 

MR. TOOGOOR. 

The reverend gefttleman has hit flie 
nail on the head. It is the distribution that 
must be looked^ to it is tlie paterfamilias 
"tliYTt is wanting in the state. Now here I 
have provided him. ((Reproducing his dia^- 
gram.) 

MR. TRILLO. 

Apply the money, sir, to building and 
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endowing an opera house^ where the ancient 

altar of Bacchus may flourish, and justice 

* 

muj be done to sublime compositions. ( Pro- 
ducin({ ^ imrt of a manuscript opera.) 

1V*R. SKIONAR. 

No, sir, build sacella for transcendental 
oracles to teach the world how to see through 
a glas& darkly. ( Producing a scroll.) 

MR. TRILLO. 

See through an opera-gbss brightly. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

'See through a wine-glass, full of Claret: 
then you see botb darkly and brightly. But, 
gentlenjpri, if you are all in the humor for 
reading papers, I will read you the first hdii 
of my next Sunday’s sermon. ( Producing 
a paper*. ) 

OMNES. 


No sermon ! No sermon ! 
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THE REV. HR. EOLLIOTT. 

Then I move that our respective papers 

* 

be committed to our I'espective’pockets. 

MR. MAC QUEDY. 

Political economy is^ivid^ into two great 
branches, production and consumption. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Yes, sir; there are two great clashes of 
men : those who produce much and consume 
little ; and tho^e who consume much and 
produce nothing. The f rages consumer e nati, 
iave the best of it. Eh, Captain ! You 
remember the characteristics of a great mSn 

according to Aristophanes : •v<rrig ye Trivetv SiSe 

• • • 

Kai pivtiv fiovov, IJa ! ha! ha! Well, Captain, 
even in these tight-laced days, the obscurity 
of a learned language alleys a little plea- 
santry. 

C A PT A I N r ITZCH ROM E. 

Very true, sir: the pleasantry and the obscu 
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rity go together : they are all one, as it were ; 
— to me at any rate. ( aside.) 

MR. MAC QUEDY. 

Now, sir — 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Pray, sir, let your science alone, or you 
will put me under the painful necessity oi’ 
demolishing it bit by bit, as | have done your 
exordium. I will undertake it any morning; 
but it is too hard exercise after dinner. 

MR. MAC QUEDY. 

^Well, sir, in the mean time I hold my 
science established. 

. ^ THE REV. J)R; 1 OLLIOTT. 

And I hold it demolished. 

MR. Crotchet, jun. 

Pray, gentlemen, pocket your manuscripts; 
fill your glasses ; and consider what we shall 
do with our money. 
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MR. MAC QUEDY. 

Build lecture rooms, and schools for all. 

MR. TEILLO. 

Revive the Athenian theatre; regenerate 
he lyrical drama. 

MU. TOOGOOD. 

Build a grand co-operative parallelogram,, 
with a steam-engine in the middle for a 
naid of all work^ 

MR. fireda!?ip. 

Drain the country, and get rid of malari^y. 
by abolishing«duck-ponds. 

MORBIFIC. 

Found a philanthropic college of anti- 
[^ontagionists, where all the ihembers shall be 
inoculated with the virus of all Known 
diseases. Try the experiment on a grand 
^icale. 
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MK. CHAINMAIL. 

Build a sjreat dining-hall : endow it witli 

1)6^!* and ale, and hang the hall round with 

arms to defend the provisions. 

« * 

y.R, HENBANE. 

Found a toxicological institution for trying 
all poisons and antidotes. I niyself have 
killed a frog twelve times and brought him 
to life eleven ; but the twelfth time he died. 
I have a phial of the drug, wjiich killed him, 
in my pocket, and shall not rest till I have dis- 
covered its antidote. 

THE RE\. DR. EOLI.IOTT. 

I move that the last speaker b(i dispos- 
sessed of his phial, and that it be forthwith 
thrown into the Thames. 

Mh. HENBANE. 

How, sir? my invaluable, and, in the jire- 
sent state of human knowledge, inl’allible 
poison? 
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THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Let the frogs have all the advantage of it. 

MR. CROTCHET. 

Consider, Doctor, the fish inigh# partici- 
pate. ^Phink of the saBnon. 

TU^ REV. DR. F0LLI0*1;T. 

Then let the owner’s right-hand neighbour 
swallow it. 

MR. EAVESDROP. 

Me, sil ! Whalhave I done, sir, that I 
am ^o be poisoned, sir I 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Sir, you Imve publishec^ a character of 
your facetious friend, f!ie ReveA3nd DbptorF., 
.^rhe^ein you have sketched off me; me, sir, 
even to my nose and wig, ^ What business 
liave*the public with my nose jyad wig^ 

MU. liAVESDROP. 

Sir, it is all good humored : al! in 
2 
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bonhominie : all friendly and compli- 
ment^rv. 

THE HEV. ni{. FOLLIOTT. 

Sir, tlie bottle, hi Dive Bonteille, is a 
recondite oraclc| whick makes an Elensinian 
temple of the circle in which it moves. He 
who reveals its mysteries must die. There- 
fore, iet the dose be administered. Fiat 
experimentum in anima viU. 

MH. EAVESDRCn*. 

Sir, you are very facetious at my exj)ense, 

c THE llEV. 1>R. FOELIOTT. 

Sir, you have J)ecn very unfacetious, very 
inficetc.,at minr. You have dislu^d me up, 
like a savory omelette, to gratify the ap])^titv: 
of the reading rabble for gossip. The next 
time, sb*, 1 will respond with the fugnmch^um 
^iacuhninn. Print that, sir : put it on n'cord 
as a promise of the llevcntiid Dr. F., which 
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shall be most faithfully kept, with an exem- 
fjlary bamboo. 

MR. EAVESDRd^. 

Your cloth protects you, sir. 

THE RKV. jm. FOlLIOTT. 

My bamboo shall protect me, sir. 

MR. CROTCHET. 

Doctor, Doctor, you are growing too 
polemical. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT, 

^Sir, my blood boils. What business have 
the public with my nose and wig ? 

IvfR. CROTCHET. 

Doctor ! Doctor I 

MR. Crotchet, jun. 

Pray, gentlemen, return to the point. 
How shall we employ our fund ? 

MR^ philpot. 

Surely in no way so beneficially as in 
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exploring rivers. Send a fleet of steam- 
boats down the Niger, and another up the 
NiL. So shall you civilize Africa, and esta- 
blish stocking factories in Abyssinia and 
Bambo. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

With air submission, breeched and petti- 
coats 'must precede stockings. Send out a 
crew of tailors. Try if the King of Bambo 
will invest inexpressibles. 

MR. CROTCHET, JUN. 

Gentlemen, it is not for partial, but fe*: 
general benefit, that this fund is proposed : 

c 

a grand and universally applicable scheme 
for the amelioration of the .condition of man. 

SEVERAL VOICES. 

That is my scheme. I have not he;^rd a 
scheme but my own that has a grain of com- 


mon sense. 
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MU. TRILLO. 

Gentlemen, you inspire me. Your last 
exclamation runs itself into a Aonis, and Sets 
itself to music. Allow me to lead^ and to 
hope for your voices ii^ harm<)nv. 

After careful meditation. 

And profound deliberation, 

On the various pretty projects which have justbeen*shown, 
Not a scheme in agitation, 

For the world’s amelioration, 

Iks a grain of coniindfi sense in it, except my own. 

SEVERAL VOICES. 

We are imt disposed to join in any such 
chorus. 


THE REV. J)R. FOLLIOTT. 

Well, of all these schenv[is, I am for Mr, 
Trillo’s. Regenerate the Athenian theatre. 
My classical friend here, the Captain, will 
^'ote with me. 


2 
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CAPTAIN FITZCHROME. 

I, sir? oh ! of course, sir. 

MR. MAC QUEDY. 

Surely, Captain, I rely on you to uphold 
political econoniy. 

CAPTAIN FITZCHROME. 

Me, sir ! oh, to be sure, sir. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Pray, sir, will political econo^ny uphold the 

Athenian theatre ? 

« 

MR. MAC QUEDY. 

Surely not. It would be a very unpro- 
ductive investment. 

t. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Then the Captain votes against you. What, 

sir,didnot the Athenians, the wisest of nations, 

appropriate tO their theatre their most s3,cred 

% 

and intangible fund? Did not they give to 
melopoeia, choregraphy, and tlie sundry forn^ 



THEORIES. 


117 


of didascalics, the precedence of all otlier 
matters, civil and military? Was it not their 
law, that even the proposal to divert this fund 
to any other purpose should be .punished 
with death ? But, sir^I furiiier propose that 
the Athenian theatre being resuscitated, the 
admissioiJ^snall be free to all who can ex- 
pound the Greek choruses, constructively, 
mythologically, and metrically, and to none 
others. So shjjll all the world learn Greek : 
Greek, the AlJ)ha and Omega of all know- 
At him who sits not in the theatre, 
shall be ppintgd the finger of scorn: tie 
shall be cafled in the highway of the city, 
fellow without Greek.^^ 

MR. TRILLO. 

But the ladies, sir, the ladies. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

"I • 

.) Every man may take in a lady : and she 
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who can construe and metricise a chorus, 
shall, if she so please, pass in by herself. 

MR. TRILLO. 

But, sir, you will shut me out of my own 
theatre. Let there at least be a double pass- 
port, Greek and Italian. 

C THE REV. DR. 3’OLLIOTT. 

No, sir; I am inexorable. No Greek, no 
theatre. 

MR. TRILLO. 

Sir, I cannot consent to be shut out f.oiii 
my own theatre. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLTOTT. 

You* see how it is, Squire Crotchet the 
younger ; you can scarcely find two to agree 
on a scheme, and no two of those can agree 
on the details. Keep your money in your 

pocket. And so ends the fund for rcgeiie- 

{ 

ratine: the world. 
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MR. MAC QUEDY. 

Nay, by no means. We are all agreed on 
deliberative dinners. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT, 

Very true; we will^ine alid discuss. We 
will sing with Robin Hood, If I drink water 
while this doth last and while it lasts we 
will have no adjournment, if not to the 
Athenian theatre. 

* l^R. TRILLO. 

Well, gentlemen, I h»pe this chorus at 
feast will please you 

If I drii^ water while this^doth last, 

May 1 iiever'agai»drink win# : 

For how cau^ man, in his life of a span, 

Do any tiling better than dine ? 

We’ll dine and drink, and •say if we think 
That any thing better can be, 

And when we have dined, wish all mankind 
May dine as well as we. 
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And though a good wish will fill no dish 
And brim no cup with sack, 

Yet thoughts will spring, as the glasses ring. 

To illume our studious track. 

On 'the brilliant dreams of our hopeful schemes 
Tlie light of {he flasl^ shall shine ; 

And we’ll sit till day, but we’ll find tlie way 
To dreiich the world with wine. 

The schemes for the world’s regeneration 
evaporated in a tumult of voices. 



CHAP. VIL 


THE SLEEPING VICNHS. 

Quoth he : In all my life till no^, 

1 ne’er saw so profane a show. 

Butli^r. 

The library of Crotchet castle was a large 
unci well-furnished apartment, opening on one 
sMe into an anS-mom, on the other into a 
ii^uKic-room. It had several tables stationed 
at convenient distances ; one consecrated fb 
thp novelties *of literature, another to the no- 
velties of embellishment ; others unoccupied, 
and at the disposal of the company. The 
walls were covered with a cjopious collection 
of ancient and modern books*; the smcient 
having been selected and arranged by the 
Reverend Doctor Folliott. In the anti-room 
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were card-tables; in tlie music-room were 
various instruments, all popular operas, and 
all fashionable'inusic. In this suite of apart- 
ments, and not in the drawing-room, were 
the evenings of Crotchf.t castle usually passed. 

The young ladies were in the music-room ; 
Miss Crotchet at the piano, Lddy Clarinda 
at the harp, playing and occasionally singing, 
at the suggestion of Mr. Trillo, portions of 
Matilde di Shabran, Lord Bossnowl was 
turning over the leaves iSr «Miss Crotche.; 
the Captain was performing the same office 
f6r Lady Clarinda, but with so much more 
attention to the lady than the book, that he 
often made sad work with the harmony, by 
turning over two leaves together. On thvMi 
occasions Miss Crotchet paused. Lady Cla- 
rinda iaughed, Mr. Trillo scolded, Lord'iloss- 
nowl yawned, the Captain apologised, and 
the performance proceeded. . 
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In tlie library, Mr. Mac Quedy was ex- 
pounding political economy to the Reverend 
Doctor Folliott, who was pro more demo- 
lishing its doctrines seriatim. 

Mr. Chainmail wa» in liK)t dispute with 
Mr. Skionar, touching the physical and 
moral well-being of man. Mr. Skionar was 
enforcing his friend Mr. Shantsee’s views of 
moral discipline ; maintaining that the sole 
thing needful fgr man in this world, was loyal 
iJlid pious edutiation ; the^ giving^ men good 
Ivioks to read, and enough of the hornbook 
to read theiji ; ^ith a* judicious interspersiBn 
the lessons of Old Restrmnt, which was his 
poetic ntime foj tlie parish stocks.^ Mr. 
Clptflnmail, on the other hand, stood up for 
the exclusive necessity of beef and ale, lodg- 
ing and raiment, wife and children, c\)urage 
to tight for them all, and armour wherewith 
to do so. 
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Mr. Henbane had got his face scratched, 
and his finger bitten, by the cat, in try- 
ing to catch her for a second experiment 
in killing and bringing to life ; and Doctor 
Morbific was com fortipg him with a disquisi- 
tion, to prove that there were only four ani- 
mals having the power to cbiximimicate 
hydrophobia, of which the cat was one ; and 
that it was not necessary that the animal 
should be in a rabid state, the nature of the 
wound being everything, and tiie idea of con- 
tagion a delusion. Mr. Henbane was lisi^in- 
iifg very lugubriously to this dissertation. 

Mr. Philpot had seized on Mr. Firedamp, 
and pimied^him down to a map of Africa, on 
which he was tracing imaginary courses of 
mighty inland rivers, terminating in lakes 
and marshes, where they were finally evapo- 
rated by the heat of the sunj and Mr. Fire- 
damp's hair was standing on end at the bare 
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imagination of the mass of malaria that must 
be engendered by the operation. Mr. 
Toogood had begun explaining his diagrams 
to Sir Simon Steeltrap ; but Sir Simon grew 

testy, and told Mr. Tcogood that the promul- 

• • 

gators of such doctrines ought to be con- 
signed to the treadmill. The philanthropist 
walked off from the country gentleman, and 
proceeded to hold forth to young Crotchet, who 
stood silent, Is one who listens, but in reality 
jj^ithout hearii^gna syllable. Mr. Crotchet 
seiiicu', as the master of the houfe, was left 
to entertain himself with his owu meditations, 
till the Rever^nS Doctor Folliott tore himself 
from Mr. Mac Quedy, and proceeded to ex- 
postulate with Mr. Crotchet on a delicate topic. 

There was an Italian painter, who obtained 
the xame of ll Bragatore^ by the superinduc- 
tion of inexpressibles on the naked Apollos 
and Bacchuses of his betteps. The fame of 
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this worthy remained one and indivisible, till 
a set of heads, which had been, by a too com- 
mon mistake of nature’s journeymen, stuck 
upon magisterial shoulders, as the Corinthian 
capitals of “ fair round bellies with fat capon 
lined,” but which nature herself had intended 
for the noddles of porcelain mandarins, pro- 
mulgated simultaneously from the east and 
the west of London, an order that no plaster- 
of-Paris Venus should appear in the streets 
without petticoats. Mr. Ci^tohet, on readiiv; 
this order in the evening paper, which, by«the 
postman’s early andval, was always laid on 
his breakfast-tabje, determined to fill his 
house ^ith Vdnuses ol all sizes and kinds. 
In pursuance of this resolution, came pack- 
ages by water-carriage, containing an infinite 
variety of Vejiuses. There were the Medi- 
cean Venus, and the Bathing Venus ; the 
Uranian Venus, and the Pajidcmian Venus ; 

:3 
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the Crouching Venus, and the SleepingVcnus; 
the Venus rising from the sea, the Venus 
with the apple of Paris, and tlie Venus with 
the armour of Mars. 

The Reverend Doctor Folliott Had been 
very much astonished at this unexpected 
display. Disposed, as he was, tc> hold, that 
whatever had been in Greece, was right; 
he was more than doubtful of the propriety 
of throwing open the classical adytum to the 
ijliterate profane.# Whether, in his interior 
mind, he was at all influenced, either by the 
cmisideration, that it^ould be for the cred[it 
of his clotli,^with some of his vice-suppres- 
sing neighbours, to fce able^o say»that he 
haa expostulated^ or by curiosity, to try what 
sort ol‘ defence his city-bred friend, who knew 
the ciussics only by translations, and ^whose 
reason was always’a little a-head of his know- 
ledge, would make for his somewhat csten- 
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tatious display of liberality in matters of 
taste; is a question, on which the learned 
may differ: but, after having duly delibe- 
rated on tw^o full-sized casts of the Uranian 
and Pnudemiaij Venus, in niches on each 
side of the chimney, and on three alabas- 
ter figures/ in glass cases, on the mantel- 
piece^^ he proceeded, peirastically, to open 
his fire. 


THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

These little alabaster fi«:ures on the mantcl- 
piece, Mr, Crotchet, and those large figures 
in the niches, — may I take the liberty to ask 
you whqt they, are intended to represent ? 

MR. CROTCHET. 

Venus, sir ; npthing more, sir ; just Venus. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

May I ask you, sir, why they are there ? 
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MR. CROTCHET. 

To be looked at, sir ; just to be looked at : 
the reasons for most things in a gentleman’s 
house being in it at all ; from the ^paper on 
the walls, and the drapery •of the curtains, 
even to the books in the library, of which 
the most essential part is the ap*pearance of 
the back. 


THE* REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Very true, tsir. As great philosophers 
hokl that the esse of things is percipi, so a 
gentleman’s furniture? exists to be looked art. 
Nevertheless,* sir, there are^some tilings more 
fit to be looked at thSn other?; for instance, 
thera is nothing more fit to be looked at 
than the outside of a book. It is, as I may 
say, from repeated experiencevi a pure and 
unmixed pleasure to have a goodly volume 
lying before you, and to know that you may 
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open it if yon please, and need not open ii 
unless you please. It is a rt^source against 
CNUtUf if efiuui should come upon you. 
To have the resour(‘e and not to feel the 
eniiui, to on joy your „ bottle in the present, 
and your ])ook in the indefinite future, is n 
delightful condition of huinafi (‘xistence. 
There is no place, in which a man can move 
or sit, in which the outside of a book can be 
otherwise than an innocent and Ixxomiiu; 
spectacle, Touchipg tliis ma\t(‘r, tlu're ea^ 
not, I think, be two opinions. But v>ith 
respect to your Vennses there can be, and 
indeed there arc,.' two viuv disCiiiet t>])inions. 
Now, s;r, that^ little figure in tlu* eentn* ol 
the mantelpiece, — as a grave pafe/j'a/::i/ias, 
Mr. Crotchet, with a fair niibil(‘ dangiit^ r, 
whose*eyes apelike the fish-pools ol lleslibon, 
— I would ask you if you hold that ligure to 
be altogether delicate ^ 
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The Sleeping Venn?;, sir ? Nothing can 
be more delicate than the entire contour of* 
the figure, the flow of the hah' on the 
sijoulders and neck, tjie fornii of the feet and 
fingers. It is altogether amost delicate morsel. 

Tin: RKV. I>R. FOLLIOTT. 

Why, in that sense, perhaps, it is as deli- 
cat(‘ as whiteliait in July. But the attitude, 
sir, tile uttitud(>. 

Mil. ( uotcTict. 

Aotliing can be nigre natural, sir. 

Till? Rr:v. DR. IDLLIOTT. 

That is the very tning, sir. Ifi» is too 
natural: too natural, sir: it lies for all 

th(‘ Morld lik(* 1 jnake no doubt, 

the j lions i-hec'seinoiigcr, wdio recently 
l»roke its jd aster fac-simile. over the head 
of llu‘ itinerant . vendor, was struck by a 


o 
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certain similitude to the position of his 
own sleeping beauty, and felt his noble wrath 
thereby justly aroused. 

MR. CROTCHET. 

Very likely,'* sir. „ In my opinion, the 
cheesemonger was a fool, and the justice who 
sided with him was a greater. 

THE REV. DR. EOLLIOTT. 

Fool, sir, is a harsh term : call not thy 
brother a fool. 

MR. CROTCHET. 

< ‘ 

Sir, neither the cheesemonger nor .l)u* 
justice is a brother of iiiine. 

THE RES’. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Sir, \ve are all brethren. 

MR. CROTCHET. 

Yes, sir, as the hangman is of the thief; 
the 'squire of the poacher ; the judge of the 
libeller; the lawyer of his client ; the states- 
man of his colleague ; the bubble-blower ol 
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the bubble-buyer; the slave-driver of the 
negro ; as these are brethren, so am I and 
the worthies in question. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT.. 

To be sure, sir, in Ijiiese instances, and in 
many others, the tenn brother must be taken 
in its utmost latitude of interpretation : we 
are all brothers, nevertheless. But to feturn 
to the point. ^Now these two large figures, 
one with drapery on the lower half of the 
TTody, and the other with go drapgry at all ; 
upon my word, sir, it matters not what god- 
fathers and godmotliers may have promiseS 
and vowed for the childrAi of this world, 
touching the de^l and other thing^' to be 
renounced, if such figures as those are to be 
put before their eyes. 

MR.. CROTCHET. 

Sir, the naked figure is J;he Pandemian 
Venus, and the half-draped figure is -Ihe 
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Uranian Venus ; and I say, sir, that figure 
realizes the finest imaginings of Plato, 
and is the personification of the most refined 
and exalted feeling of which the liinnaii 
mind is susceptible ; the love o{‘ pure, ideal, 
intellectual beauty. 

THE REV. 1>R. lOILIOTT. 

I am aware, sir, that Plato, in liis Sympo- 
sium, discourseth very eloijuenllv toucliing 
the Uranian and Pandemiau' Venus : l)ut you 
must remember ' that, in our Ibiiviu'sities, 
Plato is held to be little better than a mis- 
leader of youth ; and tiiey havt s]u*\\ n their 
contempt for him, not only ]>y neve r reading 
him, (a mode of eontempt in uhicli they 
deal very laigely,) but even by never printing 
a complete edifion of him; although they 
have printed many ancient b«»oks, wliieh 
nobody suspects to have l)een ev(*i* r(*ad on 
the spot, except by a person uttaclu'd to the 
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piess, who is therefore emphatically called 
'‘the reader.’' 

MR. CROTCH E l'. 

W(‘ll, sir 

THE REV. DU. FOW.IO TT. 

Wliy, sir, to “the reader” aforesaid, (sup- 
posing either of our Cl niversitles to have 
})i-iiited an edition of Plato,) or to aiiy one 
else who can he supposed to have read Plato, 
or indeed to be ever likely to do so, I 
'^.onld very Nfilfingly shew tliese figures; 
frreause to sueh they would, J grant you, be 
the outward and visible signs of poetical 
apd philosophical ideas: Uut, to the multi- 
tude, the gross carnal multitude, Uiey are 
but two beautiful women, one half undressed, 
and the otlier quite so. 

MW. CROTCHET. 

Then, sir, let the multitude look upon them 
and learn modestv. 
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THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

I must say that, if I wished my footman 
to learn modesty, I should not dream of send- 
ing him to school to a naked Venus. 

m'R. CRGITCHET. 

Sir, ancient sculpture is the true school of 
modesty. But where the Greeks had mo- 
desty^ we have cant ; where they had poetry, 
we have cant ; where they had patriotism, we 
have cant ; where they had^ any thing that 
exalts, delights, or adorns liufiianit^, we haw 
nothing but cant, cant, cant. And, sir,*'j,o 
i^iew my contempt for cant in all its shapes, 
I have adorned my house wiVh tlie Gregk 
Venus, in all her sliapes, and am ready to 
fight her battle, against all the societies tliat 

ever were institijted for the suppnission of 

\ 

truth ^nd bc^auty. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

My dear sir, I am afraid you are growing 
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warm. Pray be cool. Nothing contributes 
so much to good digestion as to be perfectly 
cool after dinner. 

MR. CROTCHET. 

Sir, the Lacedaemonian virgins wrestled 
naked with young men ; and they grew up, as 
the wise LyCurgus had foreseen, iftto the most 
modest of women, and the most exemplary of 
wives and mothers. 

THE JIEV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

\’ery likely,* sir ; but tlje Athenian virgins 
(US no such thing, and they grew up into 
wives who ^jtayed at fiome, — stayed at honft, 
sh'; and looked after their husbands’ din- 
ner, — his dinne^', sir, you will f^ease to 
obs(iVve. 

MR. CROTCHET. 

And what was the consequence of that, 
sir ? that they were such very insipid persons 
that the husband would not^go home to eat 
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his dinner, but j)ref erred the company of some 
Aspiisiii, or Lais. 

THE Hl.V. OK. rOLLlOTT. 

Tno very diti'erent persons, sir, giv(; me 
leave to remark. 

MR. CROTCHET. 

Very likely, sir ; but both too good to l)e 
jiiarried in Athens. 

TIIK REV. DR. EOLMor'J. 

Sir, Lais was a CorinthiiVL 

MR. (ROT(HET. 

^Od’s vengeance, sir, soni(‘ A‘<j)asiti and 
any other Atlienian naiiu* of the, same sort of 
person v^uii like — 

Tin: HI'V. DR. lOI.LlOTI. 

1 do not like the sort of j)erson at all : the 
sort of person I like, as I liavi* already 
implied, is a modest woman, who stays at 
home and looks after her husband’s dinner. 
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MK. CHOTCHEJ. 

^Vell, sir, that was not the taste of the 
Athenians. They preferred* tlu*. society of 
women who would not have made any scru- 
pie about sitting as models k) Praxiteles; as 
you know, sir, veiy modest women in Italy 
did to Canova: one of whom*, an Italian 
countess, being asked by an Englisji lady, 
‘Miow she could bear it?’^ answered “Very 
well ; ther(‘ was a jL!,H)od fire in the room.^’ 

rilE'HEN. DU. EOLinoTT. 

* 

Sir, the English lady should have asked 
liow th(‘ Ityliiyii lady^s husband could bear tt. 
Idle jihials *ol‘ my wrath •would overflow if 

poor dear Mi^s. Folliott sir, in 

retuTii for your story, 1 will tell you a story 
of mv ancestor, Gilbert In)lliott. The devil 
haunted him, a^s he did yPciint Francis, 
in the likeness o(’ a beautiful drmsel; 
but ail he could i»'ct from the exemplary 
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Gilbert was an admonition to wear a sto- 
macher and longer petticoats. 

MR. CROTCHET. 

Sir, yovr story makes for my side of the 
question. It proves ^hat the devil, in the 
likeness of a fair damsel, with short petticoats 
and no stomach^, was almost too much lor 
Gilbert Folliott. The force of the spell was 
in the drapery. 

THE REV. I)R. FO.LlIUTT. 

Bless my soul, sir ! 

MR. CROTCHET. 

Give me leave, sir. Diderot— 

'»THE REV. UR. FOLLIOTT. 

Who was he, sir ? 

MU. CROTCHET. 

Who was ne, sir ? the ^sublime philoso- 
pher, the father of the encyclopaedia, of all the 
cncyclopaidias that have ever been printed. 
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THE KEV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Bless me, sir, a 'terrible progeny : they 
belong to the tribe of Inaibi. * 

MR. CROTCHET. 

The great philosopher, Diderot, — 

THE REV. DR. FotuiOTT. 

Sir, Diderot is not a man after my 'heart. 
Keep to the Greeks, if you please; albeit 
this Sleeping Venus is not an antique. 

MR. CROTCHET. 

Well, sir,^the GreeRs : why do we call thw 
EJgin miirblfrs inestimable ? Simply be- 
cause they are true to nature. And why are 
they •so superior in that point to all modern 

works, with all our greater knowledge of 
* 

anatomy i Vt hy, sir, but because the Greeks^ 
having no cant, had better opportunities of 
studying models? 
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Tin; REV. DR. I'OI.LIOTT. 

Sir, I deny oiir create r knowledge of ana- 
tomy. Bui I shall take the liberty to 
employ, on this occasion, the argmufuium ml 
/lomiiH'm. \\'oKid van have allowed Miss 
Crotchet to sit for a model to Camwa 

MR. cnoTCIIlV. 

Yes, sir. 

“God bless my soid, sir!” •xclaimed the 
Reverend Doctor Folliott, throwing himself 
back into a chair,' and tlingmg up his heelsi. 
with the premeditale<l design of giving '*m- 
phasis to his exclamation : bill by miscal- 
culating his i.'ipelm^, he overbalanced his 
chair, and laid himself on the carpet in a 
right angle, of which his btick was the base. 
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SCIENCE AND ClI/yUTY. 

( hi sta nel moiido iin par conWiito, 

\i: uli vi(Mi toliLi, ovver contaminata, 

()\iclla siui jiace in veruno momento, 

(hit) dir ch(i ( drittamentc il guata. 

Foiiteouerri. 

Tin; Reverend* l/octor Folliott took his de- 

• • 

iJt lire aliout ten o’clock, to walk home to his 
vieara<re. There was tio moon, but the nidii 
was bright a*ul clear, ami afforded him as 
muchlij^ht as hi; neede'd. He pSused ainoment 
by tlu‘ Roman camp, to listen to the night- 
iiigalc ; repeated to himseli' a passage of 
Sopliocles ; ])voceedcd through the park gate, 
and entered the narrow lane tliat led to the 
village, lie walki'd on in ?1 very pleasant 
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mood of the state called reverie ; in which 
fish and wine, Greek arid political economy, 
the Sleeping V enus he had left behind, and 
poor dear Mrs. Folliott, to whose fofid arms 
he was returning, passed as in a camera 
ohscuray over the tablets of his imagination. 
Presently the image of Mr. Eavesdrop, with 
a printed sketch of the Reverend Doctor F., 
presented itself before him, and he began 
mechanically to flourish his bamboo. The 
movement was prompted by Kis good genius^ 
for the uplifted bamboo received the blow^ 
4*; ponderous cudgel, which was intended for 
his head. The r werend gentleman recoiled 
two or three paces, and saw before him a 
couple of ruffians, who were preparing to 
renew the attack, but whom, with two swings 
of his bamboo, he laid wnth cracked sconces 
on the earth, where he proceeded to deal 
with them like corn beneath the flail of the 
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thresher. One of them drew a pistol, which 
went off in the very act of being struck aside 
by the bamboo, and lodged* a bullet in the 
brain of the other. There was then only one 
enemy, who vainly smuggled to rise, every 
eflort being attended with a new and more 
signal prostration. The fellow* roared for 
nicrey. Mercy, rascal !” cried the divine; 

what mercy were you going to shew me, 
villain ? Whatl^I warrant me, you thought it 
would Ix', an easy matter, jind no sin, to rob 
' ftUd murder a parson on his way home from 
diniu‘r. Y,ou, said to yoiu\self, doubtleslj 
“ We’ll wayla^^ tin* fat parson, (you irreverent 
knav(‘,) as lu' wad^dlcs home, (you disparaging 
rulHali,) liall-seavS-over, (you calumnious va- 
gabond.)’' And wdth every dyslogistic term, 
wliich he supi)Osed had been applied w him- 
self, he inflicted a new bruise bn his rolling 
and roarinu antagonist. \h, rogue!” he 
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proceeded, ^‘ you can roar now, inarau(h*r; 
you were Rilerit enough when you devoted 
my brains to dispersion under your cudgel. 
But seeing that I cannot bind you, and that 
I intend you nOt to escape, and that it would 
be dangerous to let you rise, I w ill disable 
you in all your members, I will contund 
you as Thestylis did stro»g-smelling lu'rbs,* 
in the quality whereof you do most gravely 
partake, as my nose bcare^h testimony, ill 
weed that you are* I will* beat you to a' 
jelly, and I will then roll you into f?u^ 
uiteb, to lie till the constable comes for you, 
thief.’^ 

“Hold! hold I reverend sir,” exclaimed the 
jjenitent culprit, “ I am disabled already in 


* Thc.ilylis 

. . . Iicrbas contumiit okntes. 


\ im;. l*>/. II. 10, 1 1 
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1‘very finger, and in every joint. I will roll 
myself into the ditch reverend sir.” 

Stir not, rascal,” returned the divine, 
stir not so much as the quietest ^|iaf above 
you, or my bamboo rebounds® on your body, 
like hail in a thunder-storm. Confess, spee- 
dily, villain ; are you simple thief, or would 
you have manufactured me into a subjact,Tor 
the benefit of science ? Aye, miscreant cai- 
tiff, you would Jiave made me a subject for 
science, would you ? You s|re a scboolmaster 

aftroad, are you ? You are marching with a 

• 

detachment ^>f •the march of mind, are you r 

You are a inember of thd Steam Intellect 

• • 

Society, are you You swear by the^eamed 
friend', do you 

*^()h, no! reverend sir,” answered the cri- 
minal, I am innocent of all tliese ofiences, 
wlrat(‘vcr thev are, reverend sir. The only 
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iViend I had in the world is lying dead beside 
me, reverend sir.” 

The reverend gentleman paused a moment, 
and leai],ed on his bamboo. The culprit, 
bruised as he Vas, sprang on Ins legs, and 
went oft* in double quick time. Tlui Doctor 
gave him chace, and had nearly brought him 
wilhiK arm’s length, when the fellow turn(*d 
at right angles, and sprang clean over a decip 
dry ditch. The divine, following with e(jual 
ardour, apd less , dexterity, went clown over' 
head and ears into a thicket of nettiCN. 
Emerging with much discomposure, lie pro- 
ceeded to the village, and roused the ccai- 
stablc ;'*but the constable found, on rcMcliiiig 
the scene of action, that the* dead naln was 
gone, as well as his living accomplice. 

^H')h, thef monster exclaimed tin* U(*ve- 
r(*ud Doctor FoHiott,‘‘he has made a subject 



SCIENCK AND CHARITY. 


149 


for science of the only friend he had in the 
world.” ^‘Aye, my dear,” he resumed, the 
next morning at breakfast, if my old read- 
ing, and my early gymnastics, (4)r as the 
great Hermann says, jDeforo 1 was demulced 
by the Muses, I was ferocis in genii puer, et ad 

t 

arma qnani ad^ literas paratiory*) had not 
imbued rne indelibly with some of the Holy 
rag(* of Frere Jean des Entommeures, I 
should be, at ihis moment, lying on the 
table of some flinty-heartq^ anat<jmist, who 

vW)uld have sliced and disjointed me as 

• 

unscrupulously as I do these remnants of thl? 

capon and cliine, where\^fith you consoled 

• • 

yourself yesterdt^y for my absence at dinner. 
Phew’ ! I have a noble thirst upon me, which 
I will quench with floods ol’ tea." 

’ ‘‘ A boy oi tierce disposition, more inclined to arms 
tiuui lo Ietlei>/’ — llv-^vMA^'^’s iofi <>/ hc/z/tr'.s 

lli/ifNib to his rrarjttor 
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The reverend gentleman was interrupted 
by a messenger, who u rbmied him that the 
Charity Commissioners requested his pre- 
sence at the inn, where they were holding a 
sitting. 

“The Charity Commissioners exclaimed 
the reverend gentleman, “ who on earth an‘ 
th(fey 

The messenger could not inform him, and 
the reverend gentleman toqk his hat and 
stick, and ^roceed^d to the inn. 

On entering the best parlour, he saw thrSe 
\Vell-dressed and bulky gentlojtnen sitting at 
a table, and a fourth officiating as clerk, 
with an^pen book before liim, and a pen in 
his liand. The churchwardens, wlnr had 
been also summoned, were already in attend- 
ance. ’ 

The chief commissioner politely requeshrd 
the lleveiend Doctor Folliott to be seated, and 
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after the usual meteorological preliminaries 
liad been settled bj a resolution, mm. cow., 
that it was a fine day but very*hot, the chief 
commissioner stated, that in virtue of the 
eomiiiissioii of Parliament, which they had 
the honor to hold, they were now to inquire 
into the state of the public charities of this 
village. 

THE REV. DR. TOLLIOTT* 

The state oT the public charities, sir, is 
exceedingly simpfb. There are none. The 
•Parities here are all private, and so private, 

that I for one know ndthing of them. 

• • 

FllftiT COMMISSIONER. 

We have been informed, sfr, thatcthere is 
an annual rent charged on the land of Haut- 
bois, lor tlie endowment ‘^ind repair of an 
almshouse. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 


llautbois ! llautbois ! 
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FIRST COMMISSIONER. 

The manorial farm of^JIaiitbois, now occu- 
pied by Farmer Seedling, is charged with the 
endowment and maintenance of an alms- 
house. 

THE REV. I)K. FOLLICTF, 

(to the Churchtvarden. ) 

How is this, Mr. Bluenose ? 

• r- , ^ 

FIRST CHURCHWARDEN. 

I really do not know, sir. Wluit say you, 
Mr, Appletwig ? 

MR. APPLETWIG, 

^{parish-clerk and schoolmaster^ an old man,) 
I do remember,- gentlemen, io have beeai 
infonneJ^ that there did stand, at tin* <*nd of 
the village, a ruined cottage, which had once^ 
been an alinshou.^e, which was eiuiowed and 
maintained, by an annual revenue of a mark 
and a half, or one pound stmling, charged 
some centuries c{go on the farm of llautbois ; 
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but the means, by the progress of time, hav- 
ing become inadequa te to the end, the alms- 
house tumbled to pieces. 

FIRST COMMISSIONER. 

But this is a right Vhich cannot be abro- 
gated by desuetude, and tlie ^um of one 
pound per anmnn is still chargeable for cha- 
ritable purposes on the manorial farm of 
lluutbois. 

THEniflv. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

V^cry well, sir. 

, JUR. APPLETWIG. 

But sir, the one pound»per annum is still 
received by the garisfi, but was long ago, by 
an unanimous vote in open vestry, given to 
the minister. 

THE TllRE^L COMMISSIONERS ; ’ 

( and voce,) 


The minister ! 
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FIRST COMMISSION KH. 

This is an uiijustifiabJ^ proceeding. 

SECOND COMMISSIONER. 

A misappropriation of a public finul. 

THIRD COMMISSIONER. 

A flagrant perversion of a ciiarit* blc do- 
nation. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

God bless my soul, gentleineu! 1 know 
nothing of this matter. Llciw is this, Mi. 
Bluenose? Do I feccive this one pouml per 
annum ? 

FIRST cpURCHW Alt DEN. 

Really, sir, h know fio more about it tlian 
you do. 

MR. ^APPLETWIO. 

You certainly receive it, sir. It was voted 
to one of your predecessoi's. I'anncr 
^Seedling lumps ft in with his titlie.^. 
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riUST COMMISSION EH. 

I.uinps it in, sir !ji Lump in a charitable 
iloualion ' 

^f:(()M) AND TO lit n COMMISiilYlNElt. 

()ii->ii-oh-h-h ! 

I I l?SJ' COMMISSIONER. 

H(.‘v* n*iul sir, and gentlemen, officers of 
Hiis I Tish, \jt‘ are under the necessity of 
\n\iin misluiig yotij^hat this is a most improper 
(MociH cliiiii; ; and you are hereby duly admo- 
Mrslicd accordingly. ^ Make a record, Mr. 
MWky 

MU. MiLKH, (writing.) 
clergyiiiifii and churchwardens of 
the village ol' llm-in-m-m- gravely admo- 
nished. Hii.-m-m-m. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Is that all, gentlemen \ 
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THE COMMI^'SIONKUS. 

TJiat is all, sir ; and we wish you a 
inorning-. 

THE HEY. J)R. TOLLIOTT. 

A very good morning to you. gentlemen. 

‘"'What in the name of all that is wonderful, 
Mr. Bluenose,'’ said the Reverend Doctor 
Folliott, as he walked out of the inn, ‘^what 

II 

in the name of all that is wonderful, can those 
fellows mean ? They liave come here in a 
‘f liaise and four, to make a fuss about a jiound 
per annum, which, after all, thCy leave as it 
was: I ‘ wonder who pays them for their 
trouble, and how much.” 

WTR. APPLETWH;. 

* >1 

The public pay for it, sir. It is a job of 
the learned friend whom you admire so muelL 
It makes away with public money in salaries, 



SCIENCE AND CHARITY. 


157 


and private money in lawsuits, and does no 
particle of good to any living soul. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Aye, aye, Mr. Applctwig ; that,\s just the 
sort of p»iblic sei*vice io be looked for from 
tlie lciinV;d friend. Oh, the learned friend ! 

t 

f lu* learned fiiiorid ! He is the evil genius 
of every thing that falls in his way. * 

Tlie llevtnend Doctor walked off to 

f/iotchot Castli* to narrate his misadventures, 

and exhale lii.s budget of* grievances on Mr. 

Mac Quedy, whom the considered a ring- 
* • ^ 
l(‘a(l(*r of tliejnarch of mind. 
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Tin; VvIYAGE. 

S' * 

Oj fifv tlTftr (tval.^dvTti iiriirXtov vypn K^Xfv^a. 

*■ the bark, they cleft the watery ways. 

iluMIIl 

Four beautiful cabined pinnaces, one for tin* 
ladies, one for the jrentlemen, bne for kitelien 
and servants, one for a dining-room and bakd 
music, weif^hed anchor, ou /i fine July 
morning, from below Crotchei Castle, and 
were towied merrily, by strono; trotting horses, 
against the stream of the 1'hanies. They 
passed from the district of chalk, succt ssi vely 
into the districts of clay, of sand-rock, of oolite, 
, and so forth. Sometimes tlnyv dined in tlndr 
floating dining-room, sometimes in tents, 
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which they pitched on the <lry smooth- 
sliaven green of a newly-mown meadow: 
sometimes they left their vessels to see sights 
in the vicinity; sometimes they passed a 
day or two in a comfortable iifh. 

At v^xford, they walked about to see 
tlie curiosities of architecture, painted win- 
dows, and undisturbed libraries. The^Rc’l^- 
rend Doctor Folliott laid a wager with Mr. 
Crotchet ‘‘ that in all their perlustra- 

t * • 

lions they would not a man reading/^ 
and won it. ‘‘Aye, sir,” said the reverend 
gentleman, /^ihis is still a seat of learning? 
on the principle of — once a captain, always a 
ca])tain. We m^ well ask, in these great 
reser\x)irs of books whereof no man ever 
draws a sluice, Quorsum ^pertinuit stipere 
Platona Menandrp?* What ft donc^ here 

^ Whorofoic is Ptito on Menaiider piled ? 

tioR. II. 3 , 11. 
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for the classics ? Reprinting German editions 
on better paper. A great boast, vei ily ! 
What for mathematics? What for meta- 
physics.'’ What for history? What for 
any thing worlli knowing? This was a scat 
of learning in tlie days of Friar Baco' . But 
the Friar is gone, and his learniiig with him. 
N'^^hing of him is left but the immortal nos(', 
which, when his brazen head had tumbhul 
to pieces, crying ‘‘Time's Past,’' was the only 
palpable fragment among ils‘ minutely ])ul- 
verized atoms, and which is still resphaident 
^ver the portals of its cognominal college. 
That nose, sir, is the only thing to which I 
shall ta!:e oft' my hat, in all this Baliylon ol 
buried literature. 

MR. rROTClIKT. 

But, doctor, it is something to have a 
groat reservoir of learning, at which some 
may draw if they please. 
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THK REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Rut, here, good care is taken that nobody 
shall please. If even a small *drop from the 
sacred Ibiintain, Tri^acoc U nftng Xtfidcy as 
Callimachus has it, \vere carfied off by any 
one, it 'vould be evidence of something to 
ho|)e for. Rut the system of* dissuasion 
1‘roiu all good learning is brought heue k>*a 
pitch of perfection that baffles the keenest 
aspirant. I run^over to myself the names of 
the scholars o! Cemiany,^ a glorious cata- 
logue : but ask for those of Oxford, — Where 
aie they ? Jhe echoes of their courts, as- 
vacant as tliAi heads, will answer, Where 
are they '! The tree * hall be knowfi by its 
fruit : •aiul seeing that this great tree, with 
all its s]H*cious seeming, Jjrings forth no 
fruit, I do denounce it as a barren fig. 

MR. AIAC QUEDY. 

I shall set you right on tins point. We 
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do nothing without motive^i. If learning got 
nothing hut honor, and very little of tlmt ; 
and if the good things of this ^wld, which 
ought to 1)0 the rewards of leaming, bo€oin<‘ 
the mere gifts' of se|f-interested patronog:; : 
you must not wonder if, in the fini* iing of 
education, tJie science which takes precedenoo 
of till others, should be the science of currying 
favor. 

Tin: UEV. DR, FOLLTOTT. 

Very true, sir. Education well tinish(*(h 
for all WT»rldly {Hirposcs, when the head is 
Jjrought into the state whereinto J am ac ou^- 
tomed to bring a maiTow-boin;, wln n it has 
been set befor#^ me oii^a toast, with a whin* 
napkin wrapped round it. Notliing trundles 
along the high road of pndtTment s(» trimly 
as a well-biassed seonce, picked ( hnin wit inn 
and polished with(>ut ; tolas fi rvs atrjav ro- 
tundas,* The perfection of the finishing lies 


All smooth nmwd. 
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in the bias, which keeps it trundling in the 
given direction. There is good and suffi- 
cient reason for the fig being barren, but it is 
not th(‘refor(j the less a barren fig. 

/It. ^Jodstow, they gatliered liazel on the 
grave' o/ Rosamond; and, proceeding on 
thcii' voyage, into a discussion on legend- 
ary hisloric's. 

I?ADY CLAKINDA. 

History is b^it^i tiresome thing in itself: 
it becomes more agreeable the more romance 

is luixt (I u]) with it.* The great enchanter 

• ♦- 

has made learn maiiT^ things which I 
should iiev<*r have dft}amed t)f studying, if 
they liad not come to me in the form of 
amusemeiil. 

THi: KKv. nu. follioTt. 

Wliat enchanter. is that ? There are two en- 
chanters : he of the north, an(f he of the south. 

M 2 
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MK. TRIM.O. 

Rossini ? 

Tin: in.v. dh. folliott. 

Aye, then* is another enchanter. But I 
mean the j^reat enchanter of Covent Garde.n : 
he who, for more than a quarter of a .v'aitury, 
has produced two pantomimes a year, to the 
(klipht of children of all aues ; includin;^* 
myself at all ages. That is the enchautiu* 
for me. I am for the pantomiim s. All tla* 
noithem enchanter's romances [)ut togetlas, 
wwld not furnish materials for hall‘ thi‘ 
-•southern enchanter’s pantomimes. 

LAFiY n.AIUNDA. 

Surely you do not class literature with 
pantomime ! 

THK Khv. Dll, FOLMOTI. 

IrrUiese cases, 1 do. They an^ both one, 
with a slight difference. The one is the 

i* . 

literature of iiantoinime, the other is the 
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pantomime of literature. There is the same 
variety of character, the same div(?rsity of 
story, the same copiousness of incident, the 
same research into costume, the same display 
of heraldry, falconry^ niinst^relsy, scenery, 
inonkci witchery, devilry, robbery, poach- 
eiy, [)iracy, fishery, gipsy-astrology, de- 
monology, architecture, fortification,* tias- 
tra nictation, navigation ; the same mnning 
base of love and, battle. The main difference 
js, tliat lh(' one set of agiusing fictions is 

t(dd in music and action; the other in all the 

• 

worst dialectiiof the English language. As to 
ai^y sentence worth remembering, any moral 
or })ulitical trutl^ any thing having a ten- 
dency, however remote, to make men wiser 
or better, to make them thyik,,to make them 
ever think of thinking; tliey afe both pre- 
cisely alike : nKspiam, Hcquaquam, nultibi, 
nu//itnodis. 
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LADY CLARINDA. 

Very amusing, however. 

Tin: HRV. UR. FOLLIOTT. 

Very amusii.g, very amusing. 

MR. cumnmail. 

My quarrel with the norfhem enchanter 
is, that he has grossly misrepresented tin' 
twelfth century. 

THE REV. DR. F(M.llOTT. 

He has misrepreseftibd (‘Vitv thing, or he 
jvould not have, been »ery amusing. S()l)er 
truth is but dull matter to tin* reading rabble. 

•9 

The angler, who puts not (»n Ins hook the bait 
that best pleases the fish, may sit all day 
on the bank without catching a gudgeon. ^ 

^ nisi, t’jmjuuni jMscuti^r, 

iiuposuerit liiiiuis escaiii, quum siiinit ;>’>ju'tiUno.s 
piisCicul(», Milt? s|)i jOriuLi' iijoratur in 

I‘i i j:on j \ K Ai; la i i.r 
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MR. MAC QCEDY. 

Hut how do you mean that he has misre- 
])reseTited the twelfth century ? By exhi- 
biting some of its knights and ladies in the 
t -iors of refinement^ and virtue, seeing 
that ti* were all no better than ruffians, 

and ^onlething else that shall be nameless? . 

• 

MU. rUAlNMAll.. 

Hy no nieaivs. By depicting them as much 
woix* than tlioj^were, not, as you suppose, 
l)ottor. No onefwoflld infer from his 
that theirs vas a much better state 
ol ^ocietv than this which we live in. 

MR. MAC QUED’y. 

No? nor was it. It was a period of bru- 
tality, ignorance, fanaticisjn, and tyranny; 
vvlii‘n the land was covered with castles^ and 
every castle contained a gang of banditti, 
headed by a titled robber, wfto levied contri- 
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butions with fire and sword ; plundering, tor- 
turiiia', ravishing', buiying his captives iii 
loatlisoine dungeons, and broiling them on 
gridirons, to I’orce from them the surrender 

V 

of every particle of treasure wliich he sp-* - 
pected them of jmssessing ; and liglitip^g eveuy 
now and then with the neighbouring: lords, 
his nonterminal bandits, for the right of ma- 
rauding Vn the boundaries. This was tin* 

twelfth century, as depicted by all contem- 

♦» 

porary historians and poets. 

MR. CHAIN M AI l,. 

■ No, sir. Weigli the evidence of speeihe 
facts; you will find more good than evi*. 
Who w&s Englaiurs greatest hero ; tlu‘ 
mirror of chivalry, the pattern of honoi, the 
fountain of generosity, th(‘ modi*! to all 
Hucewding ages of military glory Richard 
the First. Th(*re is a king of the twelfth 
century. VV’hat^was the first ste|> of libm ly ^ 
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Magna Charta. That was the l)est thing 
ever done by lords. There are lords of the 
twelfth C(nitury. You must remember, too, 
tliat these lords were petty princes, and made 
I on each other as iegitTniately as the 
lieads larger communities did or do. For 
tlieir system of revenue, it was,* to be su^p, 
more rough and summary than that .wJiich 
has succeeded it, but it was certainly less 
searching and less productive. And as to 

^tlic pcoph*, 1 content myself with these great 

• * 

imiiits: that (‘very man was armed, every man 
was a good archer, every man could and. 
Avould tight <?H’ectively, wdrfi sword or pike, 
or even with oaken cudgel ^ no man would 
liv(‘ ffuietly without beef and ale; if he had 
them not, he fought till hf either got them, 
or was put out of condition to* want 4hem. 
They were not, and could not be, subjected 
to that j)owerful f)r<‘ssure <^f all the other 
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classes of’ society, combined by gunpo\vd(‘r, 
steam, and Jiscaiif i/y which has brought them 
to that dismal degradation in which wc s(*e 
them now. And there are the people of the 
twelfth century. 

MR. MAC QUEDY. 

^As to your king, the enchanier has done 
him^a4iiple justice, even in your own view. 
As to your lords and tlreir ladies, ha luis 
drawn them too favorably, given them too 
many of the hiLse jolors of clnvalrv, thrown 
too attractive a light on their aboniinuble 
doings. As to the people, he ker;ps them so 
much in the background, that he can hardly 
be said to have represented them at all, much 
less misrepresented them, which mdcid lie 
could scarady do,^ seeing tliat, by your own 
showmg, tli:y were all thieves, ready to 
kiKK^k down any man for what they could 
not come by horiestly. 



THE VOYAGE.- 


171 


MR. CHAiNMAIL. 

Ng^ sir. They could come honestly by 
beef and ale, while they were left to their 
simple industry. When oppression inter- 
U. j with them in th^t, then they stood on 
tne defensive, and fought for what they were 
not permitted J;o conie by quietly! 

MU. MAC QUEDY. 

If A., being.aggrieved by B., knocks down 
( do yon calltfmt standing on the defensive ? 

MR. CHAINMAIL. 

That deiKuids on wlio or what C. is. 

Till? REV, OR. FOLLIOTT. 

Gentlemen, yoja will never settle 4his con- 
trovefsy, till you have first settled what is 
good for man in this woii^ ; the great ques- 
tion, (ie fiuihiiSy which has piizzJfd all philo- 
sophers. If the enchanter has represented 
the twelftir century too brigh*ily for one, and 
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too darkly for the other of you, 1 should say, 
us ill! im])artiul man, he has represented it 
fairly. Aly ([uarrel with him is, that his 
works contain nothing* worth (juoting; and a 
book tliat furnishes no quotations, 
judicej no book, — it is a playthiivj:. 1‘here is 
no question about the amusement*, — amuse- 
ment of multitudes; but if he who amus(‘.s us 
most, is to be our enchanter Kariiox^v, llu n 
my enchanter is the enchanter of Cov(*nt 
Garden. 
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TUK V0YA(;E^ CONtTjTt ED. 

Corjtinnu%t nostro routte, navigasmes ^par trois jours 
'i/ins ricn flcsvvuvi^f* 

Rabelais. 

• • 

“Theue is a beautiful structure/’ said Mr. 
Chaiiiuuiil, us . they glided by Lechlade 
^church; “ u subject for t^je pencil, Captain, 
ft is a (juc stiou wt>rth asking, Mr. Mac Quedy, 
\\lieth(*r tUt,* religious spirit which reared 
these edifice?, and coniiccted with them 
everywhere an a?^vluin for misfortune, and a 
prov ision for j)Overty, was not better than the 
eouiiiiercial spirit, which Ijas turned all the 
i)iisiiiess of rnodegi life into schemes of profit, 
and processes of fraud and extortion 
not s<'e, i7i all your boastttl improvements, 
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any compensation for the religious charity of 
the twelftii century. I do not see any com-' 
pensation for that kindly feeling which, 
within their own little communities, bound 
tlu' several classes of society together, 

full scope was h‘ft for the devcloprnt*nt ol’ 

■ . . ! .1 
m»tural character, wherein individuals dif- 
fered as conspicuously as in costume. Now , 
we all wear one conventional dress, one con- 
ventional face ; we have no , bond of union, 

V I 

bij|t }>ecuniury interest; we talk any things 
that comes uppermost, for talking's sak'e, 

f 

and without cx{)ecting to lx* .believed; w(‘ 
have no nature, n6 simplicity, no pi(Uures(|ue- 

* ♦ i 

ness: evt*iything about us is as arlihciai and 
as com])licated as our sUtam-machinery : our 
[KHdry is a caleldoscope of false imaucrv, 
expretising ’'no real feeling, jKU'tiaying n< 
real existcmce. 1 do not se(‘ any compensa- 
tion for the poefr>’ of the twelfth exmtury.” 
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MR. MAC QUEDY. 

1 wonder to hear you, Mr. Chainmail, 
talking of the religious charity of a set of 
lazy monks, and beggarly friars, who were 

louch more occupied with takitt^han giving; 

• 

of whom, those who were in earnest did no- 
thing but haake themselves, and*every bo^ 
about them, miserable, with fastings jaud 
penances, and other such trash ; and those 
who were iiot^ did nothing but guzzle and 
^’Oyster, and, havmg no wjves of their ow% 
t(Y>k vmy unbecoming liberties with those of 
honester men. And & to your poetry of the 
t\velfth oeiituiy, it is not goi)d for much. 

MR.^CHAINMAIL. 

It has, at any rate, what ours w^ants, 
truth to nature, and simplicity of diction. 
The pcK'tiy, which was addressed ta the 
])eople of tlie dark ages, pleased in propor- 
tion to the f ruth with which it depicted fa- 
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miliar iiilageii, and to lIuMi natural connexion 
with the lime and place to wliich they were 
assigned. In the poetry of our enlightened 
times, the eh a nu* teri sties of all vS(*asons, soils, 
and climates, may be blended togetlji*’, 
with jiiuch benefit to the aiilhorV fame 
as an original genius. The c^owsiip of a civic 
poet is alw’ays in blossom, his fern is always 
in full feather; he gathers the celandine, 
the primrose, the heath-flower, th(‘ jasmim*, 
and the chrysanthemum, all on the same 
day, and from the same spot; his nightin- 
gale sings all the year ronnd^iis moon is 
always full, his cygnet is as white as hjs 
swan, hn' cedar is as tremulous as his aspen, 
and his fxiplur as embowering as his beech. 

Thus all nature marches with the mareti ol’ 
( 

mincL; but, among barbijrians, instead of 
ml^d and wine, and the best seat by the fire, 
the reward of stich a genius would have been. 
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lj(‘ summarily turned out of dock’s in tlie 
^novv, to meditate on the difference between 
day and night, and between December and 
.Inly. It is an age of liberality, indeed, 
,'*vncn not to know an oak burdock is 

no disqualification for sylvan minstrelsy. 1 

am for truJi and simplicity. 

• • 

THE UEV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Let him who loves them read Greek : 
( j reek , G reek, /jreek. 

HI^WMAC QUEDY. 

If he can, sir. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Very truek sir; if can. Here is the 

Ca]>taiii who* can. But i think he must 

• • 

have finished hi^ education at sdme very 
rigid college, where a quotation, or any other 
overt act, shewing acquaintance with clas- 
sical litcratuii?, vras visited wirti a severe 
penalty. For my part, I make it my boast 
that J was not to be so sulfdued. I could 

N 
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not be abated of a single quotation by all tlu^ 
bumpers in which I w'as fined. 

In this manner they glided over tlu^ fac(‘ 
of the waters, discussing every thing and 
settling notliuib. Mr. Mac Quedy and tV 
Reverend Doctor Folliott had many digla- 
diatioiis on political economy : wherein, (‘ach 
in h’s otvn view, Doctor Folliott demolishe<l 
jNI r. Mac Quedy ’s science, and M r. Mac Quedy 
demolished Doctor FolliotFs objections. 

We would print these dialogues ii’ w<‘. 
thought any one would read them : but t!i(‘ 
world is not yet ri])c for this hnutc .sY/gc.ssr 
Pantagruehne. ^Vc must llu^relbre content 
ourselver with "an tchantiUon oi’ one ol’ tlx* 
Reverend Doctor’s perorations. 

^*\’ou have given the name of a science to 
whaUis yet an imperfect injjuivy : and the u]>- 
shot of your so-calh»d sciencu’ is this : that 
you increase tlt^* wealth of a niHion by in- 
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crcaKing in it the quantity of things which 
are produced by labor : no matter what they 
are, no matter how produced, no matter l)Ow 
distributed. The greater the quantity of labor 
ti. *t lias gone to the production of the quan- 
tity of things in a community, the richer is 
tlie community^ That is your doctri*#. 
Now, I say, if this be so, riches are nof the 
object for a community to aim at. I say, 
the nation is b^st oiF, in relation to other 
,^r.Uions, which lias the greatest quantity of 

tlf(‘ common necessaries of life distributed 

% 

among the greatest number of persons; which 
has the greatest number •of honest hearts 
and stout arms united in a common*interest, 
willing to oHend no one, but ready to fight 
in def(*ncc of their owni coQimunity, against 
all the rest ol the world, becauscTthej "have 
something in it worth fighting for. The 
moment you admit that one ?lass of things. 
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without ^any reference to what they res- 
pectively cost, is better worth having than 
another; that a smaller commercial value, 
with one mode of distribution, is better tlian 
a greater commercial value, with anotlvii* 
mode of distribution; the whole of that 
Ciiirious fabric of postulates anfl dogmas, 
which you call the science of political eco- 
nomy, and which I call politicos ivconomuc 
inscientia^ tumbles to pieces/' 

Mr. Toogood agreed with Mr. Chainmiol 
against Mr. Mac Quedy, that the existing 
state of society was worse than that of the 
twelfth century but he agreed with Mr. 
Mac Qusdy against Mr. C’hainmail, that it 
was in progress to something much better 
than either, — to which ^^sometliing much 
better'* Toogood and, Mr. Mac Quedy 
attached two very diflerent meanings. 

Mr. Chaiiimail fought with Doctor Folliott, 
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the battle of the romantic against the classi- 
cal in poetry; ard Mr. Skionar contended 
with Mr. Mac Quedy for intuition and syn- 
thesis, against analysis and induction in phi- 
losophy. 

Mr. Philpot would lie along for hours, 
listening to th^ gurgling of the water rouKrd* 
the prow, and would occasionally edify^he 
company with speculations on the great 
changes that \^o^ld be effected' in the world 
uy4he steam-navigation of ci vers: sketching 

the course of a steam-boat up and down 

% 

some mighty* stream which civilization had 
either never visited, or lon^ since deserted ; 
the Missouri and* the Columbia, thS Oroo- 
iioko {hid the Amazon, the Nile and the 
Niger, the Euphrates and .the Tigris, the 
Oxus and the Indus, the Gange's>!^*the 
Hoangho; under the overcanopying forests 
of the new, or by the long-sileiit ruins of the 
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ancient, world ; through the shapeless mounds 
of Babylon, or the gigantic temples of 
Thebes. 

Mr. Trillo went on with the composition 
of his o})era, and took the opinions of the 
young ladies on every step in its progress ; 
o^f'asionally regaling the company with s[)e- 
cimens ; and wondering at the blindness of 
Mr. Mac Quedy, who could not, or would 
not, see that an opera in Dcrfoclion, being 
the union of all fhe beautiful arts, — uim^k / 
painting, dancing, poetry, — exhibiting fenullc* 
beauty in its most attractive asptv?ts, and in its 
most becoming cbstunu*, — was, according -to 

• V. 

the welt-known precept, htf^ettnas didicissry 
Ssr,y the most efficient instrument of eiviliza- 
tion, and ought to take precedence oi’ all 
othel* re*ri?aits in the minds ol true jiliilan- 
thropists. The Reverend l)(K*tor I'olliott, on 
these occasion^’, nev(‘r failed to say a word 
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or two on Mr. Trillo’s side, derived*from the 
practice of the Athenians, and from the com- 
bination, in their theatre, of all the beautiful 
arts, in a degree of perfection unknown to 
(he modern world. 

Leaving Lechlade, they entered the canal 

that connects the Thames with ithe Severn : 

ascended by many locks ; passed by^ a^tynnel 

three miles long, through the bowels of 

Sap])erton Hill ; agreed unanimously that 

lije greatest pleasure derivable from visiting 
^ * 

If cavern of any sort was that of getting out 

ol‘ it ; de^jcended fty many locks again, 
through the \TiUe) of Stroud into the Severn ; 
continued their navigation *into Elles- 

mere, canal; moored their pinnaces in the 
Vale of Llangollen by the aqueduct of Ponty- 
cysyllty ; unO determined to days 

in inspecting the scenery, before comiiieixibg 
their lionn^vard voyage. 
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The captain omitted no opportunity oi 
pressing his suit on Lady Clarinda, but could 

I • 

never draw from her any reply but the sanui 
doctrines of worldly wisdom, delivered in a 
tone of badimgCf mixed with a certain kineb^ 
ness of manner that induced him to ho|K* 
she was not in earnest. 

Bvit*the morning after they had anchoix*d 
under the hills of the Dee, — whether the lady 
had reflected more seriously than usual, or 
was somewhat leijs in good humor tluirv. 
usual, or the Captain was more pr(‘ssing thah 
usual, — she said to him: ^‘It must not Ix^, 
Captain Fitzchrome; Uhe course ol' tnu* 
love never did run smooth my father must 
keep his borough, and 1 must hav(‘ a*to\vn 
house and a country house, and an opera 
box, andii^eirriagc. It is r^ot well for t^itluu 
of us that we should flirt any longer: ‘I 
must be cruel Only to be kind.’ ' Ik* satis- 
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(led vvitli the assurance that you alone, of all 
aien, have ever broken my rest. To be sure, 
it was only for about three nights in all ; but 
that IS too much/’ 

^ The Captain had k caur nam't. He took 
his portfolio under his arm, made up the 
little value o/^a pedestrian, and, withp^U 
saying a word to any one, wandered •off at 
random amons: the mountains. 

After the laj)^ of a day or two, the Cap- 
1, i'Sin was missed, and ev^ry one marvelled 
wbat was become of him. Mr. Philpot 
thought he must have been exploring a river, 

and fallen in and got drowned in the process. 

• • 

Mr. Firedamp hjd no doubt he bad been 
crossing a mountain bog, and had been sud- 
denly deprived of life by exhalations of 
marsh miasmata, t Mr. Henbane^'^jkigined it 
probable that he had been tempted in some 
wood by the large black brifliant berries of 
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the Airopa Belladonna^ or Deadly Nioht- 
shade; and lamented that he had not beei. 
by, to administer an infallible antidote. Mr. 
Eavesdrop hoped the particulars of his lute 
would be asd?rtained ; and asked if any oul 
present could help him to any authentic 
;yiecdotes of their departed fri6nd. The 
Revorend Doctor Folliott proposed that an 
incjuiry should be instituted as to \vhetlu‘r 
the march of intellect had reached that 
neighbourhood, as^ if so, tlie Captain ly/C 
probably been made a subject lor seieiuv. 
Mr. Mac Quedy said it was no^ sueli great 
matter, to ascertain the precise iiuxle in which 
the surplus pdpulatioii was diminislied by 
one. Mr. Toogood asseverated ihat^then^ 
was no such thing as surplus population, and 
that tlieJijiBd properly manpgi d, woulil main- 
tain twenty times its present inhabitants: 
and hereupon they fell into a disputation. 
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Lady Clarinda did not doubt ‘that the 
Captain had gone away designedly : she 
missed him more than she could have ant*- 
cipated ; and wislied she had at least post- 
poned her last piece of cruelty'/ till the com- 
pletion of their homeward voyage. 
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Hi’se is the slave that pays.” 

Ancient Pistoi . 

T H E Captain was neither drowned nor poi- 
soned, neither miasmatised nor anatomised. 
But, before wc proceed to account for hin\ 
we must look back to a young lady, of whom 
some little notice was taken in tin? first 
chapter ; and who, though she hits sinc(» b(?ei* 
out of sight, has never with us been out of 
mind ; Miss Susannah Touchandgo,* the 
forsaken of the junior Crotclnd, wiiom we 
left aOw inm'^te of a solitary, farm, in one of* 
the deep vallies under the cloudcapt sunnnits 
of Meiriou, conrforting her wouriUed sjiirit 
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witli air and exercise, rustic chetr, music, 
yainting, and poetry, and the prattle of the 
little Ap Llymrys. 

One evening, after an Interval of anxious 
^ixpectation, the farmfr, reiuil-nng from mar- 
ket, brought for her two letters, of which the - 
contents \iefe these : 


Dotandcarryon^owuj 

State of Apodidraskiana : 

April 1, 18 . . 

My dear Child, 

I am anxious to learn what are your 
present position, intention, and prospects. 
The fairies wlTo dropped gold in your shoe, 
on the morning^ when I ceased te be a re- 
spectable man in London, will soon find a 
talismanic channel for transmitting you a 
stocking full of dollars, which fit the 
shoe, as well as the foot of Cinderella fitted 
her slipper.^ I am happy to*say, I am again 
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become a respectable man. It was always 

my ambition to be a respectable man, and 
•** * * 

I am a very n‘s})ectable man here, in this lunv 
towns! j if) of a mnv state, where I have pur- 

* M 

cliased fiv(‘ tliousaiul acres of land, at two 

dollars an acre, hard cash, and established a 

very Hourisliing bank. The notes\)f Toiich- 

aiuhjfa and Company, soft cash, are now the 

exclusive cuiTcncy of all this vic inity. TIOn 

is tlie land, in which all men flourisli; bnt 

there are three classes of men w ho tloiiri^lr^ 

especially, — methodist preachers, slave-diV 
/ 

vers, and paper-money manufacturers ; and 
as one of the latU^, I have just painted the 

«. I t 

wwd I3a?<k, on a fin(‘ slal» of mvij)It‘, which 
was careen and growint*: wlnui I arrived, and 
have discounted for the settlers, in niy own 
eurretiw .^indry bills, which are to lx* paid 
when the pro<*eeds of the crop they have just 
sown shall retufti from New Orleffiis ; so that 
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my notes arc the representatives of \^getati<>n 
t^iat is to be, and I am accordingly a capital- 
ist of the first magnitude. Ttie people hei^ 
know very well that I ran awtiy from London ; 

but the most of the^i have 1'un away from 

• 

some place or other ; and they have a great 
respect fof me, because they think I raj^ 
away with something worth taking, ,\^iicli 
few of them had the luck or the wit to do. 
This gives them confidence in my resources, 
'di J.he same time that, as there is nothing 
portable in the settlement except my own notes, 
they have i\p fear that 1 shall run away with 
tl^eiii. They know I am tjiorouglily conver- 
sant with the principles of bankings, and as 
they have plenty of industry, no lack of 

sharjiiiess, and abundance of laud, they 

• • 

wanted nothing ^jut capital to .^Sganize a 
nourishing settlement ; and this capital I have 
innniifiiefiir^d fn the extent wnnired. nt the 
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expense of a small importation of pens, ink, 
and paper, and two or three inimitable copper- 
plates. I have abundance here of all good 
things, a good conscience included ; for I 
really cannot see that I have done any wrong. 
This was my position : I owed half a million 
9 f‘ money ; and I had a trifle in liiy pocket. 
1 1 ejear that this trifle could never find 
its way to the right owner. The question 
was, whether I should keep it, and live like 
a gentleman ; or hand it over to lawyers mirk 
commissigners of bankruptcy, and die like a 
dog on a dunghill. If I could have thought 
that the said lawy/^rs, &c., had a better titk* 
to it than myself, I might have hesitated ; 
but, as such title was not apparent to my 
satisfaction, I decided the question in my 
owniav^^. the right ownprs, as I have al- 
ready said, being out of the question altoge- 
ther. I hav(‘ always taken scientific views of 
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morals and politics, a habit from which 1 
oerive much comfort under existin<^ circum- 
stances. 

I hope you adhere to your music, though 1 
cannot hope again to^ accompany your har{> 
with my flute. My last andante movement 
was too forte for ihose whom it fook by aui’*- 
prise. Lot not your allegro vivace be^d^fhped 
by young Crotchet’s desertion, which, though 
f have not he^irjJ it, I take for granted. He 
i.:, Jikc myself, a scientific politician, and has 
an eye as keen as a needle, to hisoown inte- 
rest. He lias had good luck so far, and is 
gorgeous ill tlic spoils of® many gulls; but 
I think the Polfy' Basin and WalTus Com- 
pany ^ill be too much for him yet. There 
has been a splendid outlay pn credit, and he 
is the only man, of the original parties Con- 
cerned, of whom his Majesty 's sherifls could 
give any ac?ount. 
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I will riot ask you to come here. There is 
no husband for you. The men smoke, drink, 
and fight, and break more of their own 
heads than of girls’ hearts. Those among 
them who are musical, sing nothing but 
psalms. They are excellent fellows in their 
way., but you would not like.them. 

Au reatCf here are no rents, no taxes, no 
poor-rates, no tithes, no church-establishment, 
no routs, no clubs, no rotten boroughs, no 
operas, no concerts, no theatres, no bc‘ggj>’Y;, 
no thieves, no kinf, no lords, no ladies, and 
only one gentleman, videlicet, your loving 
father, 

Timothy Touciiandoo, 

p. s. I send you one of my notes; I can 
afford to part with it. If you are accused of 
receiving money from me, you may pay it 
over to rny assignees. RobthertH continues 
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to be ray factotum ; f say no moi^o of Ijim 
i:i this place : he will give you an account 
of himself. 


Dofandcarrt/onelowji, 

DfCAjt Miss, 

Mi’C 'rouchandgo will have told you ti( 

• * * 
our arrival here, of our setting upt^ubank, 

and so forth. We came here in a tilted 
waggon, whicB served us for parlour, kitchen, 
and all. We soon got up a log-house; and, 
i^aluckily, we as soon got it down ^again, for 
tile first fue we made in it, burned down 
house and all.* However, our second experi- 
ment was more fortunate ; and we Are pretty 
well lodged in a house of three rooms on a 
floor ; I should say the floor, for there is 
but one. 

This new state is free to hold slaves ; 
all the nc\^ states have not? this privilege; 
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Mr. Touciiaudgo has bought some, and they 
are building him a villa. Mr. Touchandgo 
is in a thriving way, but he is not happy 
here : he longs" for parties and concerts, 
and a seat in Congress. He thinks it very 
hard that he cannot buy one with his own 
coinage, as he used to do in England. Be- 
sides, lu> is afraid of the Regulators, who, if 
they do not like a man’s character, wait 
upon him and flog him, doubling the dose 
at stated intervals, till he takes himself off. 
He does not like this system of iidministeriiig 
justice : though I think lie has nothing to fear 
from it. He has the character of Having money, 
which is the best of all characters here, as 
at home. He lets his old English prejudices 
influence his opinions of his new neighbours; 
but 1 assure you they has^c many virtues. 
Thoogh they do keep slaves, they are all 
ready to fight for their own liberty; and 1 
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should not like to be an enemy within reach 

of one of their rifles. When I say enemy, 

I include bailiflf in the term. One was shot 

not long ago. There was ay;rial ; the jury 

gave two dollars dan^ages ; the judge said 

they must find guilty or not guilty; but 

the counsel for the defendant *(they weulfl 

not call him prisoner,) offered to the 

* 

judge upon the point: and as this was said 
literally, not tie^aphorically, and the counsel 
vvi» a stout fellow, the judge gave in. The 

A 

two dollars damages^were not paicb after all ; 
for the defbndant challenged the foreman to 
box for double or c]^its,*and the foreman 
was beaten. The^folks in New Yofk made a 
great outcry about it, but here it was consi- 
dered all as it should be. So you see, Miss, 
justice, liberty, aftd every thing else of that 
kind, are difrereni in diflerent places, just as 
suits the convenience of thosl? who have the 
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sword ill their own hands. Hoping to hear 
of your health and happiness, I remain, 
Dear Miss, your dutiful servant, 

Roderick Robtiietill. 

MissTouchandgorc?plied as foHows, to the 
first, of these letters; 

Mv*. liEAR Father, 

I am sure you have the best of hearts, 
and I have no doubt you have acted with tint 
best intentions. My lover, or I should rather 
say, my fortune’s lover, has indecid forsaken 
me. I cannot say 1 did not feel »it ; indeed, 
I cried very inudi; and the altered looks 
of people' who used to be so delighted to see 
me, really annoyed me so, that I detemiined 
to change the scene altogether, 1 have come 
into Wales, and am boarding w itli a liiniiei 
and his wile. Their stock of English is very 
small; but 1 utauaged to agree "with them. 
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and they have four of the sweetest children I 

ever saw, to whom I teach all I know, and 1 

0 • 

manage to pick up soUie Welsh. I have 
puzzled out a little song, wj^ich I think very 

pretty; 1 have trai^lated it into English, 

• 

and I send it you, with the original air. You 
vshall play it on j^our flute at eight o’clock ^evcry 
Saturday evening, and I will play anfl^sing it 
at the same time, and I will fancy that I hear 
my dear pap^a accompanying me. 

• The people in London said very unkind 
things of you : they hurt me very much at 
the time; 'but now I am out of their way, I 
do not seem to think their ^opinion of much 
consequence, iam sure, whenT recollect, 
at leisure, every thing I have seen and heard 
ainor\g thciU; I cannot make out what they 
do that is so virtuous, as to set them* up for 
judges of morals. . And I am sure they never 
speak the truth about any tiling, and there is 
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no sincerity in either their love or their friend'- 
ship. An old Welsh bard here, who wears a 
waistcoat embroidered with leeks, and is 
called the Green *Bard of Cadair Idris, says 
the Scotch would be tl^e best people in the 
world, if there was nobody but themselves 
to give thein a character : and so I think 
would* the Londoners. I hate the very 
thought of them, for I do believe they would 
have broken my heart, if I ^a(J not got out 
of their way. Now I shall write you aiu^- 
ther letter very soon, and describe to you the 
country, and the people, and thcf children, 
and how I amuse* my self, anc( every thing 

» t r 

that I think you will likg to hear about ; 
and when I seal this lett(;r, I shall dibp a 
kiss on the cover. , 

Your loving daugtiter, 

Susannah Toi ( h an noo. 
r.s. Tell Mr. ^Robthetill 1 wilt write to 
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him ill a day or two. This is the little song 
I spoke of : 

Beyond the seii, beyond the sea, 

My heart is gone, far, far from me ; 

And ever on its track will floe 
My^tl^uglits, my dreams, beyond the sea 

Beyond the sea, beyond the sea, 

The swallow wanders fast and free : 

Oh, liajjp[)y bird 1 were 1 like thee, 

1, too, would fly beyond tlie sea. 

Beyond the sea, l)eyoud the sea, 

Art! kindly hearts and social glee : 

But here for me tliey mfly not be ; 

IVIy heart is ijone beyond the sea, 



CHAP. XII. 


THE MOUNTAIN INN. 

'Ug jjcv r(p fxtcrovvTt Tomj tpavXovi^ Tj^oTTOvi 
llfitifiia. ' 

sweet to minds that love not sordid ways 
Is solitude I 

Men ANDEu. 

Thi: Captain wandered desptvidflngly up and 
down hill for several days, passing* inaKy 
hours of ewch in sitting^ on rocks ; making, 
almost mechanically, sketches ol Vatei falls, 
and mountain poolrf ; taking care, neveillie- 
less, to be 'always before nigjit-fall in a com- 
fortable inn, where, being a temperate 'man, 
he wiled away the evening with making a 
bottle* of sherry into neguk. liis rambles 
brought him at length into the interior of 
Merionethshire, fiic laud ol’ all tluit is beau- 
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titul ill nature, and all that is lovely in 
woman. 

Here, in a secluded village, he found* a 

little inn, of small pretension j^nd much com- 

Vort. H(i felt so satisfied with his quarters, 

and discovered every day so much variety in 
* 

I he scenes of the^ surrounding mountains, ihat 
his inclination to proceed farther, dimftfished 
progressively. 

It is one thipg to follow the high road 
tJu;ough a country, with every principally 
icmarkablc object carefully noted down in a 
book, takirfg, as therein directed, a guide, at 
])articular points, to the m(h*e recondite sights: 
it is another to sij down on one cMbsen spot, 
especially when the choice is unpremeditated, 
and from thence, by a seii^s of explorations, 
to come day by dHy on unanticipated scenes. 
The latter process has many advantages over 
the Ibriuer * it is free from *the disappoint- 
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ment winch attends excited expectation^ 
when imagination has outstripped reality, 
and from the accidents that mar the scheme 
of the tourist’s single day, when the valleys 
may be drenched with rain, or the mountains 
shrouded with mist. 

, The Captain was one anorning prepa- 
ring ter sally forth on his usual exploration, 
when he heard a voice without, inquiring for 
a guide to the ruined cas^Je.#- The voice 
seemed familiar to him, and going forth into 
the gatewr.y, he recognised Mr, Chaininail. 
After greetings and inquiries for the absent ; 

You vanished very abruptly, Captain,'’ saivl 
Mr. Chaininail, from onr party on the 
canal.” 

CAPTAIN- FITZCHROME. 

To Hell you the truth, I •had a particular 
reason for trying the eflect of absence from a 
part of that party. 
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MR.* CHAINMAIL. 

1 surmised as much : at the same time, the 
unusual melancholj -of an in general most 
vivacious young lady madTi^me wonder at 
'your having acted so precipitately. The 
lady’s heart is yours, if there be truth in* 
signs.. 

CAPTAIN FITZCHKOME. 

Hearts are not now what they were in the 
days of the song ; Will love be controlled 
by. ad vice?” 

MR. CHAINMAIL. 

VerytriKj; hearts, heads, and arms have 
all degenerated, most sadly. We can no 
more feel the hi^h impassioned love of the 
ages, nvhich some people have the impudence 
to call dark^ than we can wield Kins: 
Richard’s battleexc, bend Robin Hood’s 
bow, or flourish the oaken graft’ of the Pindar 
of WakefieW. Still we hai^ our tastes and 
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feelings, though they deserve not tlu^ name ot 
passions; and some of us may pluck up spirit 
to try to carry a point, tvhen we reflect that 
we liavc to contend with men no better than 
ourselves. 


CAPTAIN riTZCIlROME. 

‘ We do not now break lances for ladies. 

MR. CIIAINMAIL. 

No, nor even bulrushes. We jingle purses 
for them, flourish paper-money banners, and 
tilt with scrolls of parchment. 

CAPTAIN lirZCllROMK, 

In which sort ofjLilting I havNi bo(m thrown 
from the sj\ddle. 1 presunu^ it was not love 
that led you from the flotilla. 

MK. CJIAINMAIL. 

By' no means. I wastenrpbjd by the sight 
of an old tower, not to leave this land of 
ruined castles, ‘without having collected a 
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few hints for the adornment of my^ baronial 

hall. 

CAPTAIN riTZCTinOME. 

I understand you live en fa^iiUe with your 
(iomestics. You will have more difficulty in 
finding a la<ly who would adopt your fashion 
of living, than one who would prefer you !o a 
riclier man. 

MR. CTIAINMAIL. 

Very true. I have tried the experiment ofT" 
several as guests ; but once was enough for 
them : so, 1 suppose, I shall die a bachelor. 

CAPTAIN laTZCHEOME. 

1 see, like sonu* others of my friends, you 
will give up anything except your hobby. 

MU.^CIIAINMAIL. 

I will give up anything but my baronial 
hall. 
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<:APTA1N riTZClIUOME. 

You will never find a wile for yonr pin- 
pbse, unless in the thi’aghter of some old- 
fiisliioued filmier. 

MR. ciiainmail. 

No, I thank you. I must hav?. a lady of 

t » 

gentle blood; I shall not niarry below my 
own condition: I am too mucli of a herald ; I 
have too much of the twelfth century in me 
for that 

^CAPTAIN FITZCHROME. 

Why then your chance is not much bet- 
ter than mine. A well-born ‘beauty wouhl 
scarcely Iw better pleased witli your baronial 
hall, than writh my more humble oH'er uf love 
in a cottage.^ She must have a town-house, 
and an o|)era-box, and roU about the streets 
in a carriage ; especially if her father has a 
rotten borough; f<»r the sake (>r which he 
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soils his daughter, that he may chntiuue to 
sell his country. But you were inquiring 
for a guide to the n ned castle in this vici- 
nity; I know the way, and will conduct 
you. 

The pronosal pleased Mr. Chainmail, and 
ilioy sot forth on Iheir expedition. 



CHAP.MKin. 


THK LAKE. THE KLIN. 

Or vieni, Amore, e qua meco I'lLSweMii. 

Inn AMO iiAio. 

MR. t'HAlNMAlL. 

Would it not be a fine tliinj^, Captain, you 
'^eing picturesque, and 1 poi'iical ; you being 
for the lights and shadows of tlie prt si iit, 
and 1 for those of the past ; if we were to go 
together over the ground wjiieh was tra- 
velled inuthe twelfth tVutury by (liralcbis tic 
Barri; when he accompanied Archbisliop 
Baldwin to preach the crusade i 

CAPTAIN FITZ^JUIOME. 

Nothing, in my present frame of* mind, 
could be more ‘'Agreeable to nu^. ^ 
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MU. CHAIN MAIL, 

\V(i would provide ourselves with his Ititie- 
t anmn; compare wlfiTt has been, with what 
is ; contemplate in their decjfy^the castles and 
abbeys, which he saw in their strength and 
splendor; and, while you were sketching their 
nMnains, 1 would dispassionaitely inqjuir^ 
what has been gained by the change. 

(ATTAIN EITZCHROME. 

* 

lie it so. 

But the scheme; was no sooner^urranged, 
lhan the Cgptain was summoned to London 
by a letter oif business, which he did not 
(;\p(;ct to detain him^long. * Mr. Chainmail, 
who, lik(* the Captain, was fascinated with 
the inn and the sceneiy, determined to await 
his companion’s /eturn: and, having, fur- 
nished him with a list of books, which he 

was to brinai with him from London, took 

o 

c 
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leave of him, and began to pass lus days like 
the heroe8 of Ariosto, who 

— luiio il aTfyi'l npmr iiui nti, 

* 

One day Mi . ( 'liaiimmil tnKa o tipwaitU 
the course of a nii>untain-str( aiii^ lo ;t 'vp t 
where a small waterfall fUnw itseli 
a stab* of jX'rjKMulieulai loek, uhicli 
seemed to bar his further pro»rn >n. 0,1 

a insurer view, he disci»vt rcditi '1 ^it j)>, 

roughly hewn in the na k, on nne xdr 
of the full! Ascendinir ^teps, h* <11- 

tered a narrow windiiifj lias>, lu twt en i iL:it 
and iK\^ed roc^vs, th^t atiuided only ''pafr 
for a rough footpath, car’^icl on one »ide, at 
some height above the t<»Tent. 

The puss o[ame<l on a lake, from \vfu< li the 
stream issued, and which la\ like a dark 

mirror, set in a gigantic frame of mountain 

• • 

precipices. Fragments of rock lay scattered 
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on tlie edge of the lake, some half4)uried in 
v/?ter: Mr. Chainmail scrambled some 
W'v over these fragV^nts,* till the base ora 
rock sinking abruptly in the tvater, effectually 
.‘arnjci lii. progress. He sat down on a large 
sniootli stone ; the faint murmur of the 
he iiad quitted, the occasional flap-* 
ping of tile wings of the heron, and at^long 
inl(*rval^ solitary springing of a trout, 
were the onkv* sounds that came to his ear. 
rh(‘ sun shorn; brightly half-way down tlie 
>ppositc rocks, presenting, on theij irregular 
ihet^s, Stroup: musses of light and shade. 
Suddenly h(‘ lieard the dash of a paddle, 
and, turning Jiis^eyes, saw* a solitary and 
beautiful girl giidLg over the lake in a 
coracle: she was proceeding from the vici- 
nity of the point had quitted, towards the 
upper end of the lake. Her apparel was 
rustic*, but 4here was in its jftyle something 
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more recherchee^ 'm its arrangement somethin'^ 
more of elegance and precision, than wks 
common to the mountUn peasant girl. It 
had more of t|H? contadina of thc^^ opera, thnn 
of tlie genuine moujitaiucer ; so at l<‘ast 
thought Mr. Chaiiimail ; but she passed so 
rapidly, aiui took him so nuudi by surprise, 
tJiat 'ho had little opportunity for iucuratr 
obsemition. He saw her land, at th(‘ fartluM* 
extremity, and disappear ajimag thc‘ rocks : 
'he rose from his seat, returned to tlu* in(>.utl» 
of the pass, stepped from stone to stone across 
the stream, and attempted to pass round by 
the other side of the lake; but there again 
the abruptly sinking pr^^eipice oIoscmI his 
way. 

Day after day he haunted the s|K^f, hut 
never saw again either die dainsc i or <h(' 
coracle. At length, marvelling at hinis(df for 
l»(‘ing so solicitbus about tin; apparition of a 
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peasant girl in a coracle^ who comM not, by 
any possibility, be anything: to him, he re^ 
sumed his explorations "in another direc- 
tion. 

One day he wandered to the ruined castle, 

# 

on the sea-shore, which was not very distant 
from his inn; and sitting on the rock, neqr 
the base of the ruin, was calling up thf^forms* 
of past ages on the wall of an ivied tower, 
when on its* summit appeared a female 
fil’ ure, whom he recognised in an insist 
Ills nympli of the coracle. The folds of the 
blue gown pressed \>y the sea-breeze against 
me of tlie nfbst symmetrical of figures, the 
black feather of^he Tilack fiat, aad the ring- 
letedrhair beneath it fluttering in the wind 
the apparent peril of her position, on the 
edge of tlie mouldering wall, from whose im- 
mediate l)ase the rock went down perpendi- 
cularly to» the sea, presented a singularly 
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interesting combination to the eye of the 
young antiquary. 

'Mr. Cliainmail had to |)ass half round the 
castle, on the land side, before he could 
reach the entrance : he coasted the dry and 
*oramble-grown moat, crossed the unguarded 
hridge, passed the unportcullised ttreh of the 
gateway, entered the castle court, ascertained 
the tower, ascended the broken stairs, and 
stood on the ivied wall. But the nymjdi ol‘ 
place was gone. He searched the ruins 
within an<J without, but he found not what 
he sought : he haunted the castle day after 
day, as he had don3 the lake, but the damsel 
appeared m more. 



CHAi^. XIV. 


THE rtjNGLK. 

'File istaw of midnight shall be dear 
To her, and s]^ shall lean her ear * 

In inany a secret place. 

Where rivulets dance tlieir wayward round, 

Anti beauty, born of murmuring sound, 

Shall ])a^ into her face. 

Wordsworth. 

Miss Susannah Touchandgo hac^ read the 
four great •poets of ftaly, and many of the 
best writers of France. About the time of 
lier father's downfalf, acciSent threw into 
her way LesRcveries da Proineneiir' Solitaire; 
and from tiic impression which these made 
on her, she carried with her into retirement 
all the works of Rousseau. In the midst of 
that startliifu^ li^ght, which tht conduct of old 
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iVionds oi'i a sudden reverse of fortune tlirows 
on a young and inexperienced mind, the (kx - 
trines of the philosojdi^r of Geneva struck 
Avith doubk‘ forc’^? upon her sympathies : sfie 
imbibed the swt^et poiion, as somebody calls 
it, of his writings, even to a love of tnitli ; 

I 

wlii/'li, (‘V(*rV wise man knows, bught to hi) 
left fcT tshose who can "^get any thing by it. 
The scK'iety of children, the beauties of na- 
turi*, the solitude of the mountfains, becaiiu' 
Tter consolation, and, by degree's, Jier deliglit. 
The gay#society from which she had been 
excluded, remained on her iiiemoiy only as a 
disagreeable drearti. She imbibed Ihm- ikiw 

I « i 

monitor’s •’ideas of simpli^itv of (lr( ss, assi- 
milating her f>wn with that oi‘ tli(‘ pfsisant- 
girls in* the neigli])ourhood : tiu/ black hat, 
the blue gown, the black stV»cki]igs, the shoes, 
tied on the instep. 

Ibide was, peihaps, at tin nl the 
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chilli JVC : she was willing to impos^c in some* 
iiieasure on herself, by marking a contenip- 
iiious indificrence ,tr) the clvanicteri sties ol 
the class of societv'' from* jvhich she had 
f) ill'll. 

“And with the food of pride suhUuned her soul 
hi L’.uLi.Licle.” 

u 

It is true that she somewl^t*«mo(flP^ 
lied the forms of her rustic dress : to 
t he black 'liat she added a black fea- 
Ih^'r, to th(‘ blue gown she added a tsp-*' 
{>et, and a waistband fastened in front 
\vith jt silver buckle ; she wore her black 
: dockings veiy smooth •and tight on her 
ancles, and tiet^her shoes in Uwtefiil bows, 
with the nicest possible ribbon. In this ap- 
[liirel, to which, in winter^ she added a scar- 
let ( tloiik, she made dreadful havoc among 
the rustic mountaineers, many of whom pro- 
posed to ‘•keep company’’* wit li her in the 



220 


CROTCHET CASTLE. 


Cambrian^ fashion, an honor which, to their 
great surprise, she always declined. Among 
thdse, Harry Ap-Heathor whose father rented 
an extensive shecpwalk, and had a thousand 
she-lainbs wandering in the mountains, was ' 

c» 

'the most strenuous in his suit, and the most 
patlietic in his lamentations for hei* cruelty. 

‘ Miss Susannah often Pandered among the 
mountains alone, even to some distance from 
the 1‘arm-house. Sometimes sfc descended 
the bottom of the dingles, to the black 
rocky beds ^of the torretits, and dreamed away 
hours at the feet of the cataracts. . One spot 
in particular, fronu which slic had at lirs}, 
shrunk witji terror, became by degrees her 
lavorite haunt. A path turning and returning 
at acute^ angles, led down a steep wood- 

f 

covered slope to the edge ol a chasm, where 
a pool, or rcsting-plac<j of a tt)n(*nt, lay far 
below. A catarEct fell in a siuglo sheet into 
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the pool ; the pool boiled and bflbbled at 

the base of the fall, but through the greater 

© * 

part of its extent, lav^calm, deep, and black, 
as if the cataract ha<l plunj^ejji through it to 
an unimaginable depth, without disturbing 
its eternal repose, ^t the opposite extremity 
of the po<fi, th|j^rocks almost met at Jheir 
summits, the trees of the opposite .bankl^" 
intermingled their leaves, and another cata- 
ract plungcii from the pool into a chasm, on 
winch the sunbeams never gleamed. High ' 
above, on both sides, the steep wqpdy slopes 
of the dingle soared into the sky ; and from 

a fissure in th^ rock, on which the little path 

• • 

terminated, a single gnarled and twisted oak 
stretched itself over the pool, fonning a fork ^ 
with its boughs at a short distance from the 
rock. Miss Susannah often sat on the* rock, 
w ith her feet resting on this tree : in time, 
she made llfcr seat on the trc^ itself, with her 
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iuuujjin^* over tlu‘ ahyss; and at 
mIk* ac c ustomed licrself to lie alonp^ upon its 
tiMiik, with hc'r siae on. the mossy bole ol'tlic* 
Ibrk, and an iirifi round oixe of‘ the branches. 
From this j)ositiun a portion of the sky and 
‘Mhe woods was ndlected in the pool, which, 
l‘roin its bank, was buFa mass ck/ darkness. 

first tinu^ she feclincfl in this manner, 
her heart be^t audibly ; in time, she lav 
down as calmly as on the inouOi .in heather; 

perception of the subliiiu* was jirobably 
lieightened by an interminah^d sense <»! 
danger; and jierhaj^s that indiH’cacncr to 
life, wliieli early (bsappointnic at lorcc's upon 
sensitne i.yinds, was nee<*ssary to th(‘ lirsl 
' experiment, 'fliere was, in tlu‘ novelty and 
strangeness of tlie |)osition, an exeit<‘nu‘nl 
which newer wholly passed away, Imt wlneh 
became gradually suliordinale to the iidiuence, 
at once trancjuUlisiiUi and elevaMng, of the 
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uiinolcd eternity of nrotion, sound, ^ and soli- 
tnde. 

One sultry noon,^ sh^ descended ii*to 
this retreat with a mind niore than usually 
disturbed by reflections on the past. She 
lay in her favorite position, sometimes" 

gazing on -flui catamct ; lookii^g sometimes 

^ .... • * 
up the steep sylvan acclivities, into^thje^ naiik. 

row space of the cloudless eth ^^ ; sometimes 

down into VUe abyss of the pool, and the 

dee]) bright-blue reflections that opened an^p- 

ther immensity below her. The distressing 

recollectioi^s of the morning, the world and 

all its littlenej»ses, faded from her thoughts 

like a dream ; but luf wourfded tyid wearied 

spirit .drank in ^oo deeply the tranquilli- 

*sing power of the place, and she dropped 

asleej) upon the tr^e likeaship-boy onthejnast. 

At this moment Mr. Chainmail emerged 
into daylight, on a projection of the opposite 
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rock, having struck down througli the woods 

in seai ch of unsojdiisticated scenery. 

% 

s^ciie he discovered filled him with delight : he 
/ 

seated himself on the rock, and fell into one 
of his romantic reveries; when suddenly the’ 
^‘semblance of a black hat and feather caught 
his eve among the foliage of the' projecting 
'' oak. * He started up, shifted his position, 
and got a glimpse of a blue gown. It was 
his lady of the lake, his enchainVess of tlu- 
” mined castle, divided from him by a barri(*r, 
which, at a few yards below, he could 
almost overleap, yet imap|)roachable hut by 
a circuit peibups'»of many hour®- lb* 
watdied with intense anxi(*ty. To^ listen il 
she breathed was out of the cjuestion : flu* 
noses of a dean ami cha])l(*r vvoidd liave been 
soundless in tlu* roar of the lorr<‘nt. fhom 
her extreme stillness, she a])pear(*d to sleep: 
y<d whaf creutdre, not desperutV^, would uo 



wilfully to sleep in such a place ? •Was slu^ 

asleep then? Nay, was she alive? Slie 

^ 

was as motionless fis death. Had sIk; 
been murdered, thrown froijx above, and 
V/au^'ht in the tree ? ^ She lay too rej^ularly, 
and too composedly for such a supposi- 
tion. She \vas.^asleep then, •and, h\ al4 
probability, her waking would i)e**fataf:‘ 
He shifted his position. Below the pool 
t woljeetle-l^iowed rocks nearly overarched 
tli(‘^ chasm, leaving just such a space at 
the summit as was within the possibility of 
a leap ; the torrent roared below in a fear- 
lid gulph. lie paused ^ome time on the 
brink, measuring;,^the practicability and the 
tlangef, and casting every now and then an 
anxious glance to his sleeping beauty. In 
oiu^ of tluise glaitces he saw a slight move- 
ment of the blue gown, and, in a moment 
alter, the blfick hat and featRer dropped into 
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the pool.® Reflection was lost I'or a moment, 
and, by a sudden impulse, he bounded over 
the chasm. 

lie stood al)ove the projecting oak ; tlie 
unknown beauty lay like the nymph of the 
scene; her long black hair, which the fall oi 
her .hat had* disengaged fryin its fastenings, 
drooping through the b<mghs: he saw that 
the first thing to be done, was to pn vent 
her throwing her feet oH' the tTunk, lii the* 
fust movements of waking. Tie sat down on 
the rock, end placed his feet on the stem, sc‘~ 
curing her ankles between his own : oiu‘ ol 
her arms was round a branch of the fork, the 
other lay l^sely on her side. The hand (»t 
this arm he endeavoured l(^ reach, by leaning 
forwaixl from his seat ; fu* appro\iinut(Mi, 
but could not touch it: after several tantah- 
siiur eHi>rts, he gave up the point in despair. 
He did not alttlfnpt wake lua. bi*eanse he 
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f(“cire(l it ii)ii 2 jht liave hnd ccmseqiiftncos, and 
h ? rc‘sio;iied himself to expect the moment of 
Inn- natural waking,* determined not to stir 
from his post, if she should^ sleep till mid- 
night. 

In tliis period of forced inaction, he could 
contemplate at leisure the featitres aiid/orm 
of his charmer. She was not one of thft slen- 
der lieauties of romance ; she was as plum]i 
as 7i partridg'e^ her cheeks were two roses, 
not absolutely damask, yet verging thereupon; 
her lips twin-cherries, of equal sizQ; her nos(* 
regular, a*id almost Grecian; her forehead 
high, and delTcately fair;* her eyebrows sym- 
metrically archecj ; her eyelashes ^ong, black, 
and stlky, litly corresponding with the beau- 
tiful tresses tliat hung among the leaves of 
the oak, like clusters of wandering grapes. 

* ' fioTfiotf 

Non NTS. 

V2 
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Her eyes were yet to be seen ; but how could 

he doubt that their opening would be the 

rising of the sun, when all that surrounded 
/ 

theii' fringy portals was radiant as the fore- 
head of the morning sky?” 
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THE FAKM. 


Dti vdfcyrwV gwaitb, rhaid dVc’yd y gwir 
At fiy iiiau Siiijyieirionydd ; 

Ciolwg oer o'r gwaela gawn 
Mac hi etto yii Hawn Uawenydd. 

^riiou^l Meirion^s rocks, and hills of heath, 

Uej)el tlti distant sight. 

Yet wlierc, tlian those bleak hills beneath, 

Is found more true delight? 

A r leiigtR the yoiino ' lady awoke. She was 
^!;tartled at the sudden Sgjit of the stranger, 
and soiiiewluit itjTilied at the firSt perception 
of her position. But she soon recovered her 
self-possession, and, extending her hand to 
the offered hand*of Mr. Chainmail, she raised 
lierself up on the tree, and stepped on the 
rocky bant. 
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Mr. Chainmaii solicited permission t‘» 
uttend her to her home, which tlie youni 
iud^ graciously conceded. Thc'y 1‘mergi‘d 
from tile woody "ilingle, traversed an open 
heath, wound along a iiiountain road l>y th(‘ 
shore of a lakt», d(‘scended to tlie deep bed 
of another stream, crossed it by a series oj 
?fteppip.g-stone«, ascended to somtj ludght on 
the opposite side, and followed njiwards the 
line of the stream, till the banks dfiened into 
“ a spacious amphitheatre, where stood, in jts 
tields and .meadows, the farm-house of' Ap 
Llymry. 

During this walk, they had kej)t up a 

* I 

pretty anini2.ted conversatioiv The lady had 
lost her hat, and, as she turned towards Mi. 
Chaininail, in speaking to him, then' was no 
envious projection of brim to intercept the 
beams of those radiant eyes he had been s(» 
aiixiuiis to sec iindosed. Inhere w'as in them 
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11 mixture of softness and brilliancy, the per- 
fection of tlie beauty of female eyes, vsuch as 
some men have passed through life without 
seeing, and such as no man* ^er saw, in any 
j^aii of eyes, but once ; such as can never be 
seen and forgotten. Young Crotchet had 
seem it ; he had forgotten it*; but had 
trampled on its memory, as the*reniegafie 
tramples on the emblems of a faith, which his 

• *v • 

interest only, and not his heart or his reason, 
lia^ rejected. 

Her hair streamed over her .shoulders; 
tliu loss of the black feather had left nothing 

l/ut the rustic costume, "the blue gown, the 

• • 

black stockiiios and the ribbon^tied shoes. 
Mer voice had that full soft volume of me- 
lody which gives to common speech the fas- 
cination of musi(f. Mr. Chainmail could not 
i-econcile the dress of the damsel, witli her 
eonversatidli and- manners.* He threw out a 
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remote question or two, with the hope ol 
solving the riddle, but, receiving no reply, he 
became satisfied that sdie was not disposed 
to be communicative respecting herself, and, 
fearing to offend her, fell upon other topics. 
They talked of the scenes of the mountains, 
of the dingle; the ruined ^tle, tfie solitary 
lake. * She told him, that lake lay under the 
mountains behind her home, and tlie coraede 
and the pass at the extremity, savr^a long 
circuit to the nearest village, whitlier she' 
sometimes ^vent to inquire for letters. 

Mr. Chainmail felt curioiis to know from 
whom these letters might be ; and he again 
threw out two or three fishing questions, fo 
which, as before, he obtained no answer. 

The only living biped they met in their 
walk, was the unfortunate Harry Ap*l leather, 
with whom they fell in by tint stepping- 
stones, who, >sedng tin* girl of* his heart 
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lianging on another man’s arm, aifd, conclu- 
(liiig at once that they were keeping com- 
pany,” fixed on her^a, mingled look of &*ur- 
prise, reproach, and tnbiilaficgi ; and, unable 
to control his feelings under the sudden 
shock, burst into a flood of tears, and blub- 
bered till tTie rock^ re-echoed. 

They left liim mingling his tearsiwifh tlTe 
strciam, and his lamentations with its mur- 
iniu’s, Mr, Cdiainmail inquired who that 
siiy.uge creature might be, and what was die 
matter with him. The young lad jfc answered, 
that he w’as a very worthy young man, to 
wliom she had been th^ innocent cause of 
much luihappinejjs. 

1 pity him sincerely,’' said Mr. Chain- 
mail : and, nevertheless, he could scarcely 
restrain his laughter, at the exceedingly ori- 
ginal fmiire which the unfortunate rustic lover 
had presenftd by the steppiflg-stones. 
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Tlu‘ chiWren ran out to niei't tlioir dour 
Miss Susan, iunipcd all round her, aird 
uskod what was become of her hat. Ap 

c, 

Llyniiy cuino (wvit in great haste, and invitiid 
Mr. Chainniail to walk in and dine; Mr. 
Cliainniail did not wait to be asked twice, 
la a few minutes the whole party, Miss Susan 
and Mn Ghainmail, Mr. and Mrs. Ap Llymry, 
and progeny, weie seated over a clean home- 
spun tablecloth, ornamented^ with fowls and 
bacon, a pyramid of potat(>(‘s, anotlun-.of 
cabbage, which Ap Llymry said was poih*(l 
with the paeon, and us coot as marrow,’' a 
bowl of milk for the children, and an im- 
mense brow^n jug of foamimj. ale, with which 
Ap Llymry seemed to delight in filling tiie 
horn of his new guest. 

Shall we describe the spacious apartmemt, 
which was at once kitcheir, hall, and dining- 
room, — the largr* dark rafhu’s, f 1 h‘ pendent 
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iiiid onions, the stron<^ old diik(‘n i*ur- 
ninin*, tlie bright and trimly {^ranged uteii- 
siis? Shall we dejfcribe the cut of Ap 

4 

Llyniry’s coat, the colour* i^nd tic of his 
lU'ckelolh, the number of buttons at Ids 

n 

knees, — the structure of Mrs. Ap Llymry’s 
(?ap, liaviifg lapp^s over the ’ears, \\Jiich 
were united under the chin, setting#foi'th 
[Hicially whethev the bond of union were a 
pin or a ribbon ^ We shall leave this tempt- 
ing, held of interesting expatiation to thofee 
whose brains are high-pressure kteam en- 
gines f()r spinning prose by the furlong, to 
Ik- truinp(‘ted in paid-for •paragraphs in the 
(juaek’s corn(*r ot newspapers : nlbdern lite- 
rature having attained the lionorable distinc- 
• 

lion of sharing with blacking and Macassar 
oil, the space whfch used to be monopolized 
by razor-strops and the lottery ; wliereby 
ihat very eftlighteiied comiifunity, the read- 
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ing‘ publid', is tricked into the perusal ol’much 
exemplary nonsense; though the few wlio 
see til rough the trickciy have no reason to 
complain, sinae/as good wine needs no 
bush,” so, ex v? oppositi, these bushes of 
venal ])anegyric point out very clearly that 
t»he ..things "they celebrs^ are not worth 
reading. * 

The party dined very comfortably in a 
corner most remote from tiie firt‘ ; and Mr. 
Ciuiinmail very soon found his liead swim- 
ming with* two or three horns ol‘ ale, of a 
potency to which even he was unaccustomed. 
After dinner, A|)-Llymry made lilin finisli 
a bottle oi’ mead, which ,he willingly ac- 
cepted, both as an excuse to remain, and as 
a drink of the dark ages, which he had no 
doubt was a genuine brewagti, from uncor- 
rupted tradition. 

In the rneaiilnue, as soon as tin* cloth 
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was removed, tlie children had brought out 
M 'ss Susannah’s harp. She began, without 
affectation, to play and sing to the childAn, 
as was her custom of an* e^ternoon, first 
in tlieir own language, and their national 
melodies, then in English ; but she was soon 
interrupteef by a general call of* little vj^)icew 
for Ouf ! di giorno.” She complied wth tlTe 
request, and sang the ballad from Paer’s 
Caimila: Cn* (Vt carco il mulimro.^ The 

’ •In this ballad, the terrors of the Black Forest are 
nurrated to an assemblage of domestics ^id peasants, 
\vh<», at tlie end of every ^stanza, danc(i in a circle round 
tiu* narrator The second stanza is as follows : 

Una iiotte in nm strado^to 
Un incai\<jO s’inoltrb; 

E lino strillo udi di botto 
(lie Torecchio grintronb : 

Era Toinbra di sua notma, 

( he pel n?iso lo piglib. 

Oiif ! di giomo ne di sera, 

Non passiaiu la selva ncra. 

( Bafttfuo in giro.) 
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childix'ii were very ianiiliiir witli every sylla- 
ble of this ballad, which had been often fidlv 
r 

explained to them. They danc(‘d in a circle* 
with the burden of CrCry verse, shontinp; 
out the chorus with good articulation and 
joyems energy ; and at the end of the second 
Htanza, wliece the traveller ha^ his nose* 
]hiich',*d by his grandmother’s ghost, every 
nose in the party was ni|)ped by a |)air oi 
little fingers. Mr. Chaininail, who was not 

t 

pr/.*]rared for the process, came in lor a wvy 
energetic tweak, from u chubby girl that 
sprang suddenly on his knees fo*' tin* |mi- 
pose, and made Uie roof ring with her 
laughter. ^ 

* So passed the time til) evening, win m Air. 
Chainmail moved to depart. Hut il turned 
out on inquiry, that he was some miles liom 
hi> imi, that the way v\as .mtrieati*, and that 
In* nn»st mU o.uike aiiv <lilli*idtv ahont 
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acccptin;? the famier’s hospitality 4ti 11 morn- 
ing'. The evening set in witli rain: tlie 
fire was found agreeaj)le /they drew arotnd 
it. The young lad; made Jea; and after- 

'‘wards, from time to time, at Mr. Chaimnairs 

• 

special request, delighted his ear with })as- 
sau:es of •ancient music. Then came a 
supper of lake trout, fried on the aftd 
tlirown, smoking hot, from the pan to tlie 
'p'iite. Then* came a brewage, whicli the 
liirnier called lus nightcap, of which Jie 
insisted on Mr. Chainmairs taking his full 
share. After which, the gentleman remem- 
bered nothing^ till he awobe, the next morning, 
to tlie [deasant consciousness, that he was 
under •the same roof with one of the mos^ 
fascinating creatures under the canopy of 
heaven. 
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Sjirung from wliat line, adorns tlu- mai<l 
T]« *se vaUies deep in moiintain-shado ^ 

Mil. Chainmail forgot the Captain and fin* 
route of ‘Giraldus de Burri. He l)(*came 
suddenly satisfied that tin* niiiuni castles in 
his present neii^lfbourhood \viis the best 
possible sjjccimen of its c?ass, and thal it 
was needless to carry his researches lurtln r. 

He visited the farm daily : found liimstdf 
always welcomes; Hattered hirnsell’ that the 
youne^ with pleasure, and 

dra^t^ed a heavier chain at every i'lew parting 
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from Miss Susan, as the children tailed his 
nymph of the moimtains. W^hat might be 
her second name, he had vainly endeavouitd 
to discover. 

Mr. Chainmail was in love: but the deter- 
mination l\e had long before formed and* 
fixed in hiS mind, jto marry only a ladj? of. 
gentle blood, without a biotin her esqntekeoif, 
repressed the declarations of passion which 
were often rising to his lips. In the mean- 
time, he left no means untried, to pluck out* 
the heart of her mystery. 

The youtig lady soon divined his passion, 
and penetrated his prejudices. She began 
to look on him ^with favorable •eyes ; but 
she feared her name and parentage would ‘ 
present an insuperable barrier to his feudal 
pride. 

Things were in this state when the Ciiptaiu 

K 
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retia ned/ and unpacked his maps and bookvS 
in the parlour of the inn. 

MR. CHAINMAIL. 

Really, Captain, I find so many olyects of 
attraction in this neighbourhood, that f 
would gladly postpone our purp(>se. 

c * 

rAPTAIN.;^IT^<!'HROMK. 

Undoubtedly, neighbourhood has 

many attractions; but there is sometlrii~ 
vei y inviting in the scheme you laid down. 

MR. CIIAINMAIL. 

No doubt, there is something v(*>'y tein])ling 
in the route of Giraldus di* flarri. Ibit then‘ 

are betu;r, things in this vicinily even than 

• 

that. To tell you the Irutli, Captain; 1 hav« 
fallen in love. 

( Ai*'i AJN I iTZchJioM i;. 

What! while 1 have belli away * 
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Mil. CHAIN MAIL. 

Even so. 

CAPTAIN FM’ZCHROME. 

The plunge must have very sudden, 

if 3 ^ou are already over head and ears. 

,MR. CHAINMAIL. 

As de(.‘p as Llyn%’*-dri^diad-vrawd. 

CAPTAIN 

And what m4iy that be ? 

Ml?. CllAlNMAL. 

A* pool not far oif : a resting-place^ of a 
luountain stream, which is said to have no 
bottom. Therg is a tradition connected with 
ii ; and here is a ballad on itf at your ,"^,crvice. 

4fLYN-Y-DlfEtDDIAD-VRAWD. 

THE TOOL OF THE DIVING FRIAK. 

(iwEJNwvNVV^ N withdrew from tfie feasts of his hall : 

lie slept very little, he prayed not at all : 

ile pondered, and wandered, and studied alone; 

And sought, niglil and day, the pliilosopher s stone 
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lie found it«at lenglli, and he made its first proof 
By turning to gold all the lead of his roof: 

t 

Thfm he bought sonpue magnanimous heroes, all fire, 

» Wlio lived but to sm|ta and be smitten for hire. 

With these, on the plains lik^ a torrent he broke ; 
lie filled the whole country witlr flame and with smoke 
Ue killed all the swine, and be broached an the wine ; 

m . ' 

II j drove off the shee^^|;)4 tite beeves, and the kine; 

lie took cast^^Uld towns ; he cut short limbs and iiv; 
He madej^lplMins and widows of chijjdren and wives : 

' ihis comca;^ many years he triumphantly ran, 

And did mischief enough to be called a great man. 

When, at last, he had gained ail for wl^ch he hadsti'iv< 

r* 

He bethought him of buying p, passport to heaven ; 
Good and great as he was, yet he not w^! know, 
How soon, or which way, his great spirit might go. 

He sought the grey fiiars, who, beside a wild stream, 
Refected their frames on a primitive scheme ; 

The gravest and wisest Gwenwynwyn found out, 

f 

All lonely and ghostly, and angling for trout. 
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Below the white dash of a mighty cascade, 

Where a pool of the stream a deep rej^6ng-piace made, 
And rock-rooted oaks stretched thehf1)ranches on high, 
The friar stood musing, an i thfoti^g^his fly. 

To him said Gwenwynwyrv “ Hold, father, here's store, 

1‘ or the good cf the church, and the good of the poor 
Then he gave him the^tpne ; but, ere mote he couli speak, 
Wrath came on the friar, so bol]^ and meek ; 

had stretched^forth his hand to recehro the red gold, 
And he thought himgelf mocked by Gwenwyiiwynthe Bold ; 
And in scorn of the gift, and in rage at the ^fv^r, 
lie jerked it immediately^ into the river. 

Gwenwynwyn, aghast, not asyljable spake ; 

The philosopher’s stone made a diftk and a divike : 

Two sysjjMifiB of circl^i a moment were seen. 

And the stream smoothed them oIF, as they never had been. 

Gwenwynwyn reg.dn^d, and uplihed his voice : 

Oh friar, grey friar, full rash w’as thy choice ; 

The stone, the good stone, which away thou hast thrown. 
Was the stone of all stones, the philosopher’s stone !” 
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friar lool^Bcl palt;, when his error lu* knew; 

'Phe friar looked red, and the friar looked blue ; 

c 

Aiuh heels over head, frohi the- point of a rock, 

Th* piim^ed, without $toppin^to pull off his frock. 

lie dived very deep, but he (J^ved all in 
'Phe prize he liad slighted he found not again : 

Many dimes did the friar his diving renew, ' 

Afid deeper and deeper the liver still gr(‘w. 

(Ivvenvvynvvyn ga^ed long, of his senses in doubt, 

To see tiie grey friar a diver so stout h 
1 hen sadly and slowly his castle Ite sought, 

And left the friar diving, like dabchick distrauglit. 

Gvvenwynwyn fell sick with alarm and.desj^ite, 

Died, andbwent to ilw devil, the very same night : 

^ Tlie magnanimous heroes he held his pay, ■ - 
Sacked his castle, and marched with the ])lunder away. 

No knell on the silence of midnight was rolled, 

I’or llie flight of the soul of (iwenwynwyn tbe Bold ' 
Tlie brethren, unfeed, h t tlie mighty ghost piiss, 
VV’itiiout praying a prayer, or int<.»ning a mass. 
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The friar liaimled ever beside tlie dark streiftn ; 

The philosopher’s stone was his thou^t and his dream : 

And day after day, ever h^^d under heels 

lie dived all the time he could spfre from his meals. 

He dived, and he dived, to the end of his days, 

As the peasants oft witnessed with fear and amaze : 

TIui mad frijr s diving-place long was tbciv thenu^ 

• • 

And no plummet can fathom that pool of the stream. 

And still, when light clouds on the midnight winds ride, 
If by nioonliglit you stray on the lone river-side, 

T]u> ghost of the Iriar may be seen diving there, 

With head in the water, and heels in the air. 

CAPTAIN FITZCHKOME. 

Well, your ballad is •very pleasant: you 

shall shew me t|jie scene, and I will sketch it; 

^ * 

but just now I more interested about your 
love. What heroine of the twelfth century 
has risen from tlfe ruins of the old castle, and 
looked down on you from the ivied battle- 
incuts ? 
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MR. CHAINMATL. 

You are ne[?rer the mark than you sup- 
pose. Even ftom those battlements, a 
heroine of the twelfth century has looked 
clown on me. ^ 

CAPTAIN FITZCHROML. 

,Oh ! some vision of ah ideal beauty, 
suppose the whole will end in another tra- 
dition and a ballad. 

MR. CITAINMAIL. 

Genuine^* flesh and blood ; as genuine as 
iady Clarinda.. I will tell you the story. 

Mr. Chaipmail harmtl^d his adventures. 

CAPTAIN FITZCHRDME. 

Then you seem to have found what . you 
wished. Chance has thrown in your way 
what none of the gods w^ould have ventured 
to promise you. 
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MR. CHAINMAIL. 

Yes, but I know nothing oft her birth and 
parentage. She tells me notiiing of herself, 
and I have no right taqiiestito her directly. 

CAPTAIN FITZCHROME. 

She apjjfiars to be expressly^ destined for 
the light of your baronial hall. Introduce 
me : in this case, two beads are better than 
one. ^ - 

jJr. chainmail. 

No, I thank you. Leave me to managtt 
my chance of a priSe, and keep you to your 
own chance of a — 

captain FITZCHROMt;; 

Blank. A^^ou please. Well, I wiff 
pitch my tent here, till I have filled my port- 
folio, and shall ^e glad of as much of your 
company as you can spare from more attrac- 
tive society* 
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Mattovi^ went on pretty smoothly for seve- 
nil ilays, an unlucky newspaper threw 
all into- conf usion. Mv. Chaininail received 
newspapers by<ifh*e pos^ which came, in thict; 
limes a week. One^ mornin<f, over llieii 
hiilf-fini.slied breakfa.sl, the Captain laid 
lead, half a ‘newspaper ^-cry com [ilaceiitiv, 
wheu'iiiddcnly lie started up in a l'ren/,v, 
hurled over the breakfast table, and, boiniein<; 
from the apartment, knocked down llinry 
rijl-Heather, who w^as coming in at tiie dyor 
to challenge his supposed rival to a buxinn- 
match. 

Harry sj)rcing ui% in a double ruge, and 
intercepted •Mr. Chaininail# pursuit of tlu* 
Captain, placing himself in Jflie doorway, in 
a pugilistic attitude. Mr. Chaiiunail, not 
being disfK)sed for this mode of combat, 
step])ed back into the parlour, took the 
poker in his right hand, and dii?|)lacing tin* 



THK NEWSPAFEK. 


251 


loose bottom of a large elbow clwir, threw 
it over his left arm, as a shiel^. Harry, not 
liking the aspect (»f the enemy .in this 
imposing attitude, rfetrcatefl jAfith backwarcl 
steps into tlie kitchen, and tumbled over 
a cur, whicli immediately fastened on his 
rear. 

Mr. Chaininail, half-laughing, ljal6wex?d, 
anxious to overtake the Captain, and curious 
to know what was the matter with him, 
Cited the newspaper, and sallied 
leaving Harry roaring for a doctor*and tailor, 
to repair* the lacerations of his outward 
man. 

Mr. Chainmai^ could find no ^racc of the 
Captain. Ind^d, he sought him but in one 
direction, which/ was that leading to the 
farm; where lie arrived in due time, and 
found Miss Susan alone. He laid the news- 
paper ou tlfe table, as vvas*lus custom, and 
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proceedecJ. to convei’se with the young lady : 
a conversatioi^ of many pauses, as mucfr of 
signs as of words/ The young lady took up 
liie paper, aijid tumlid it over and over, 
while she listened to Mr. Chainmail, whom 
she found every day more and more agree- 
able, when, suddenly, he]c eye glanced on 
something which made her change colour, 
and dropping the paper on the ground, she 
rose from her seat, exclaiming: ^‘Miserable 
inust she be who trusts any of your faithless 
sex ! tievef, never, never, will T endure such 
thisery twice.’’ And she vanished up the 
stairs. Mr, Chainmail was petrified. At 
length, he cried aloud : “ Cprnelius Agrippa 
‘must have laid a spell on thijpaccursed news- 

V 

paper and was turning it over, to look 
for^ the source of the misinief, when Mrs. 
Ap-Llymry made her appearance. 
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MRS. AP-LLYMRY. 

What have you done to p(K)r dear Miss 
Susan ? she is crying ready to bseak "lier 
heart. 

MR. CH^INMAIL. 

So help yie the memory of Richard Cceur- 
de-Lion, f have Mi the most distant i^otion 
of what is the matter. 

MRS. AP-LLYMRY. | 

Oil, don’t tefl me, sir ; you must have 
used her. I know how it is. You have been 
ke(‘ping company with her, as if you wanted 
to marry her;»and now, ajl at once, you have 
been trying to mak^her your yaislress. I 
have seen such Il'icks more than once, an* 
^ou ought to be a^amed of yourself. 

MR, CHAINMAIL. 

My dear madam, you wrong me utterly. 
I have nonli but the kindest feelings, and 
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flic most honorable purposes towards lun\ 
She lias been (disturbed by something siie 
has seen in this rascally*paper. 

MRS. AP-LLYMllY. 

-^Why, then, the best' thing you can do is 
to go away, and come again tomoirpw. 

MR. chainmail. 

Not I, indeed, madam. Out of this house* 

I stir not, till I have seen tin* young lady, 
obtained a full explanation. 

o MRS. AP-LL\MRY. 

I will tell Miss Susan what you say. Per- 
haps she will come down. 

* * 9 

Mr. Chainmail sate with jfs mnciupaticnc'r 
as he could command, r^T^ing over the^ 
papier, from column to colfmn. At lorgtli, 
he lighted on an announcement of (he 
approaching mairiage of Lady Clarinda 
Bossiiowl with Ml, Crotchet IIjc vouii<;ci. 
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This cxpluined the Captain’s discomposure, 
bui the cause of Miss Susan^was still to be 
sought : he could ndt know that itnvas^onc 
and the same. 

Presently, the sojjnd of the longed-for 
step was Heard on the stairs ; the young 
lady reappeared, aftd resumed her seat: heV 
eyes showed that she trad been# wdbping. 
Tlu' gentleman was now exceedingly puzzled 
how to begin, but the young lady relieved 
hiiji hy asking, with great simplicity : 
“ What do you wish to have •explained, 
sir?’’ 

MR. CjyVIN*M^lE. 

1 wisli, if I may be permittedT, to explain 
aiyself to youK Yet could I first wish to 
know what it wiyf that disturbed you in this 
mtiucky paper.^' Happy should I be if I 
could remove the. cause of your inquic- 
lude : 



256 


CROl'CHET CASTIii:. 


MISS SUSANNAH. 

The cause ^ already removed. I saw 
soniethir.g that Veiled ^painful recolleCtimis ; 
nothing that I £oiild ’now wish otherwise 
than as it is. 

MR. CHAINMAIL. 

Yet- may I ask why it ip, that I lind one so 
accomplished, living : m this obscurity, and 
passing only fe^the name of Miss Susan ? 

MISS SUSANNAV. 

The world and ray name are not friends. 

I hove left the world, and. wish to remain for 
ever a stranger to all whom I once knew 
in it. 

MR. CHAINMiJiftL. 

You can have done notj?^hg to dishonor 
your name. 

MISS SUSANNAH. 

No, sir. My father has done that of 
which the world disapproves, in matters of 
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wliich I pretend not to judge., I have 
suffered for it as I will nevej suffer again. 
My name is my own secret': I have np other, 
and that is one not worth Igiowing. YdS 
see what I am, and all I am. I live according 
to the condition of my present fortune, andT 
licre, so livhig, I have found tranquillity. 

MU. CHAINMAIL. 

Yet, I entreat you, tell me your name. 

Mfts SUSANNAH. 

Why, sir ? 

MU. CHAINMAIL. 

Why, but tj) throw my hand, my heart, 
my fortune, at your foet, if—® 

j^.^sS SUSANNAH. 

If my name be >^orthy of them, 

Mlfl'CHAlNMAlL. 

Nay, nay, not so; if your hand and heart 
free. 
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0 MISS SUSANNAH. 

My hand ^and heart are free ; but '.hey 
nihst he sought front myself, and not from 

« j 

my name. 

She fixed her eyes bn him, witli a mingh^d 
expression of mistrust, of kindness, and of 
fixed resolution, which the far-gone innarno- 
rafo found irresistible. 

MR. CHAIN MAIL. 

Then from yo\ii'self alone? *l seek them. 

MISS SUSANNAH. 

Reflect. You have prejudices v)n the score 
of parentage. I have not conversed witli you 
so often, without knowing what they are. 
Choose lietwcen them and me. I too have* 
my own prejudices on t/ e score of personal 
pride. 

MU. CHAIN MAIL. 

1 would cIk>us(‘ you lioni ill tlie world, 
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were you even the daughter of the# cxtcuteur 
des haufes aiivresy as the herpine of a ro- 
mantic story I once r€?ad, turned outi^o btf, 

MISS SUSANNAH. 

I am satisfied. Yofi have now a right Up 
know my lystory, and if you reppnt, I absolve^ 

>«Mlf 

you from all obligations. 

She told him licr history ; but he was out 
of the reach of repentance. It is true/’ as 
at subsequent period he said to the Cji]> 
lain, ^^slie is the daughter of a money-changer; 
one who, tn the days of Richard the First, 
would have been plucked *bj the beard in the 
streets: but slu^ is, according •to modern 
notions, a lady^^pf gentle blood. As to her 
father's running %^ay, thaj is a minor consi- 
diiration: I hai^* always understood, from 
IVTi-. Mac Quedy, who is a great oracle in 
tlii^ way, llfiif |)ioinis(‘^ to pav ouglit not to 
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be kept; 4 he essence of a safe and economi- 
cal currency ^bein^* an interminable sories 
of 1 )rohen promises, fl’here seems to be a 
-jlTlferenco aniofif/the learned as U» tlie way 
in which the promises ought to be brokf'ii ; 
but 1 am not deep enough in their casuistry 
Tu ( iiJjtM* iiito*«uch nice diatinctioiik/' 

*In*.f fc4v days there was a wedding, a pa- 
tbetic W«-t«kuig of tin- f»timr-. Wy, ■> 
hu«<W kws f«»» <!>«'»* “ 

-Sti i«cw«» 



CHAP.' xvn. 


the invitation. 


cRp of Wir^timt’s brisk aiuf fine. 

And drink unto the leinan mine. 

Master Silence. 

This veridicous^ history began in May, and 
l.he. occurrences already narrated have earned 
it on to the middle of autumn. •Stepping 
over the interval to Christmas, we find our- 
selves in our first locality* ^ong the chalk 
hills of the Thames ; and we discover our old 
friend, Mr. Crotchet, in the act of accepting 
an invitation, fo//^imself„ sind any friends 
who might be with him, to pass their Christ- 
mas-day at Chainmail Hall, after the fashion 
of the twelfth century, Crotchet had 
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assornblecf about him, for his own Christina:^ 
festivities, ner.rly the same party which 

c ^ 

introduced to the readeT in the spring. Three 
sf'that party nvere wanting. Dr. Morbific, 
by inoculating himsel,f once too often with 
non-contagious matter, had explained himsell’ 
but of the world. Mr. Honbanc liad also de- 
parteci, on tlie wings of an infallible antidote. 
Mr. Eavesdrop^ having printed in a magaziiK* 
some of the after-dinner couyersations ol’ the 
castle, had had sentence of exclusion passed 
upon hinl:; on the motion of the Reverend 
Doctor Folliott, as a flagitious violator of the 
confidences of pi;ivatc life. 

Miss Crotchet had beconre Lady Bossnovvl, 
but Lady Clarinda had not yet changed liei 
name to Crotchet, She 1/^d, on one pretence; 
and another, procrastinated tlic happy event, 
and the gentleman had not been veuy 
pressinfr ; she had, however, accompanied la’i 



THE INVITATION. 


263 


brother and sister-in-law, to pass# Christinas 
at Crotchet Castle. With tjjiese, Mr. Mac 
Quedy, Mr. Philpot, JMr. Tiillo, Mr.^kidhar, 
Mr. Toogood, and were t?/l- 

ting at breakfast, when the Reverend Doctor 
Folliott entered and took his seat at the table. 

THE REtf DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Well, Mr. Mac Quedy, it is how some 
weeks since we have met : how goes on the 
march of mindi? 

MR. MAC QUEDY. 

Nay, sii*^ 1 thinlc you may see that with 
your own cye«. 

THE RlfV. DR. FOLLXOCT. 

Sir, I have seen it, much to my discomfitui^. 
It has marched into my rick-yard, and set my* 
stacks OH fire, wfth chemical materials, most 
scientifically compounded. It has marched 
up to the d#or ol my vicarage, a hundred and 
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fifty strong; ordered me to surrender half 
my tithes ; coiifiumed all the provisions I Lad 
provided for my audit ‘feast, and drunk up 
"^.y old October. It has marched in through 
my back-parlour shunters, and out again 
with my silver spoons, in the dead of the 
night. The ‘ policeman who has been down 
to exaliiiine, says my house has been broken 
open on the most scientific principles. All 
this comes of education. 

MR. MAC QUEDY. 

I rather think it corned of poverty. 

THE REV.' DR. FOLLIOTT. 

1 f i 

No, sir. ‘"Robbery perhaps comes of po> 
verty, but scientific principles of robbery 
come of educatipp. I sii^posc the learned 
friend has written a sixpenny treatise on me- 
chanics, and the rascals who robbed me have 
been reading it 
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MB,. CROTCHET. 

Your house would have Ijeen very safe, 
Doctor, if they had* ha3 no bettor science 
than the learned frieud^t t<f work with. 

THE REV. HR. EOLMOTT. 

Well, ^r, that may be. Ejjcellent potted 
c har. The lord deliver me from the learjiied 
friend. 

MR. CROTCHET. 

•Well, Doctor, for your comfort, here it a 
declaration of tliejearned fricneVs that he 
will never take office. 

THE llEV. €)R. FdLLIOTT. 

Then, sli,jie#will be in office next weej^:. 

•Peace be with him. Sugar and cream. 

MR, CROTCHET. 

But, Doctor, are you for Chainmail Hall 
on Christm*it'-day ? 
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TJiE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

That am I, ^or there will be an ex,ccllenl 
(liniicr, though, perackenture, grotesquely 
s^i /ed. 

MR. CROTCHET. 

1 have not seen my neighbour since he left 
us on the canal. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

lie has married a wife, and brought her 
home. 

LADY CLARINDA. 

Indeed !' If she suits him, she muvst be an 
oddity : it will be amusing to see them to- 
gether. 

^LOUD BOSSNOWL 

Very amusing. He ! He ! 

MR. FIREDAMP.. 

Is there any water about Chainmuil 
Hall? 
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Tin: kj:v. dr. follio-st. 

An old moat. 

MR. FIREDAMF. 

I shall die of malaria. 

MR. TRILLO. 

Shall vici have any music ? 

THE REV. DR. 10LL10TJ\ 

An old harper. 

MR. TRILLO. 

•1'hose fellows are always horridly out oi 
tunc. What will 1^3 play ? 

REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Old songs and numches. 

P?[R. SK IONA 11. 

Amongst so rajj,ny old things, I hope 
shall find Old JMiilosophy. 

THE REV, DR. lOELiOTT. 

An old Woman. 



am 
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MR. PHILPOT. 

Perhaps an rfd map of the river in the 
tweHth century. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

No doubt. 

MR, MAC QUEDY. 

How many more old things? 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Old hospitality ; old wine j old ale ; all 
thffhmages of old England; an old butler. 

MR. toog6od. 

Shall we all be welcome ? 

TH*E REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Heartily; you will be slapped on the 
shoulder, and called Old bvy. 

LORD BOSSNOWL. 

I think we should all go in our old clothes. 
He! He! 



THE TNVrTAT^lt)N. 


269 


THE REV. DR. F0LLI0T;T. 

You will sit on old chairSj, round an old 
table, by the light o^ old* lamps, s^spcfided 
from pointed arches, whiefh,® Mr. Chainflfyiil 
says, first came into use in the twelfth cen- 
tury ; with old armour on the pillars, and ofd 
banners ii! the rooi^ 

LADY CLARINDA. 

And Avhat Tiurious piece of antiquity is the 
lady of the matision ? 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTJT. 

IVo antiquity there; none. 

LADY ^LARIi^DA. 

Who was slu^' 

THE ur\. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

That I know uoT, 

l.ADV (LAHINDA, 

Have yov se<*n her ^ 



270 


CRO^iTHKT CASTLE. 

TJIE REV. DR. FOLLTOTT. 

I have. 

« LADY CLARINDA. 

she pretty'? 

THE REV. dr; FOLUOTT. 

More, — ])coutiful. A subject fcr tlio ])e]i 
of Noupus, or the pencil of Zeuxis. Features 
of all loveliness, radiant with all virtue and 
intelligence. A face for Antigone. A form 
nt*cnce plump and symmetrical, that, if it he 
decorous to divine it by externals, would liave 
been a model for the Venus of Cnidos. Ne- 
ver was any thing so goodly to look on, tl)e 
present conj^pany excepted, and poor dear 
Mrs. Folliott. She reads hioriil phllosoi)hy, 
,Mr. Mac Quedy, which iii/leed she might as 
well let alone ; she reads Italian ]K)etry, 
Mr. Skionar; she sings Italian music, Mr. 
Trillo; but, with all this,* she lies tin* gr(‘al- 
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est of female virtues, for she Si^iperintends 
i,h(? household, and looks aftor her husband’s 
dinner, I believe she was a mowtaifleer : 

6vpf(Tt</)()irogf ^pyiiaSt atunpotpog 

Nonniis sweetly sings. 

^ A mountain-waiideriyg maid, 

• • • 
Twiii’r^ourished with the solitary wooj^. 
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CITAlNMATt, hall. 


V'ous autros dictes qiic ignorance e.'^t piere di' lou^ 
ina^lxj et dictes vray : mai.s toutesfbys vous nc* la bannis- 
sez inyc fie ves entendemens, et vivez en elle, avecqiavs 
ede, et par elle. C^est pourqnoy tant de maulx vous 
meshaignent de jour en jour. 

llABy.LAIS, 1. 6. c. 7. 


The party which was assembled on Christ- 
mas-day in Chainmail Hall, comprised all 
the guests of Crotenet Castle, some of M r. 
Chainmairs ‘other neighbours, all his tenants 

•T' . '-I 

and domestics, and Captain Fitzchrome. 
The hall was spacious and lofty ; and with 
its tall fluted pillars and pointed arches, its 
windows of stained glass, its display of arms 
and banners intermingled with holly and 
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niisleloe, its blazing cressets and torches, 
and a stupendous fire in Ihe oentre, on which 
blocks of pine were* flaming and «raclfling, 
had a striking effect^^m ey‘3!fe unaccustofifted 

to such a dining-rodly. The fire was open on 

• 

all sides, apd the smoke was caught and car- 
ri(‘d back, uii(!er a funnel-formed canopy, into 
a ludlovv central pillar. This fi^'e Ipi^as the 
!me of demarcation between gentle and sin»- 
ple, on days of liigh festival. Tables extended 
frvni it on two sides, to nearly the end orthe 
hall. 

Mrs. Cliainmail was introduced to the 
company, ^oung Crot^hgt felt sonje revul- 
sion of feeling ai the unexpected sight of one 

• • 

whom he had forsaken, but not forgotten, in 
a condition apparently so p\ach happier than 
his own. The'lady held out her hand to him 
with a cordial look of more than forgiveness ; 
ik seemed (0 say that she had much to thank 


V 
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liim for. She was the picture of a happy 
bride, rayonmt*M dejoie et d'arnour. 

Mr. Crotchet told the Reverend Doctor 
Eo,*:iott the nev/s of the morning. “As you 
predicted,” lie, said, “ypAr friend, the learned 
friend, is in office; he has also a tuic; he 
is now Sir Guy de Vaux.” 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Thank heaven for that! he is disarmed 
from further mischief. It * is somethings 
at any rate, to have that hollow and wind- 
shaken reed rooted up for ever from tlie 
field of public delusion. 

^ MR. ( uorciiET. 

1 5^upjJosc, Uoetoi, you do nor. lik(* to s(*(' :i 
great reformer in office; you are afraid lor 
your vested interests. 

THE REV. J)R. rOEElOIT. 

Not 1, indeed, \ir; my vested 'mteiosls ao* 
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very safe from all such reformers vxs tlie 
learned friend. I vaticinate what will be the 
upshot of all his sdiemes of refonn. Ho 
will make a speech off seveh hours’ durafi«n, 
and tliis will be its quintessence: that, 
seeing**TTie^ exceeding difficulty of putting 
salt on th(! bird’s t^il, it will bb expedient to 
consider the best method of thr^witTg Just 
in the bird’s eyes. All the rest will be 

TiyLTiTLTifivr^o. 
noTToiroif ttottottoL 
'rioriorcortortortort^^, 

KjK'KrajSav, KiKKa^av, 
Tffi^^0TO^}0T0(^0T0l}0\l\1\^y^.*' 

as Ari8topliai|cs ^as it; and so I Icavv; him^jn 
Ncphelococcygia. t 

■ Sounds vvitlioiTi meaning ; imitative of' the voices ot* 
birds, i'rom the *'0^tvi3reg oC ArisfopiKiucs. 

t “Cuckoo-city'-iii-llie-clouds.” ^I'roiii the same eo- 

jjjjjdy. 
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Mr. Mao Quedy came up to the divine as 
Mr. •Crotchet left him, and said: ^^Therc is 
one ' pieoji of news whteh the old gentleman 
har^'iiot told yo6. ' The^’great firm of Catcli- 

flat and Company, in which young Crotchet 

1 

is a partner, has stopped payment.’* 

(t 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Bless me ! that accounts for the young 
gentleman’s melancholy. I thought they 
wcyild overreach themselves U ith their own 

tricks. The day of reckoning, Mr. Mac 

* 

Quedy, is the point which your paper-money 
science always leaves out of vie-w. 

’ MR, MAC QUEDY. 

do not see, sir, that tfie failure of 
Catchflat and Company lyis any thing to do 
with my science. 

THE REV. DU. T0LT,10TT. 

It Iras this to do with it, sir, lliat you 
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would turn the whole nation iato a great 
pa{3er-moncy shop, and tako no thougiit oi 
the day of reckoning. But the dinner is 
coming. I think ^ou, tvko are so fend 
of paper promises, should dine on the bill 
ofl^L^ 

The hai*j3cr at the head of the haJJ st^^uck 
up an ancient march, and the dishes were 
brought in, ifi grand procession. 

The boar’s fiead, garnished with rosemary, 

with a citron in its mouth, led the van. 

<• 

Then came tureens of plum-porridge ; then 
a series of turkeys, and, in the midst of them, 
an enormous sausage, which it Required two 
men to carry't Then came geese and capems, 
‘tongues and hams^ the ancient glory of the 
Christmas pie, a gigantic plum-pudding, a 
pyramid of minced pies, and a baron of beef 
bringing up the rear. 
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is something new under the sun/* sakf 
the divine, as he sat down, see a great 
dinner without fish/^ 

MR, CHAINMAIL, 

' Fish was for fasts, in the twelfth Cci.' 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Well, sir, I prefer our reformed system of 
putting fasts and feasts together. Not but 
here Is ample indemnity* 

Ale and Wine flowed in abundance. The 
dinner passed off merrily: the old harper 
playing ell the whrle the, oldest music in his 
repertory. The tables being ’cleared, he in- 
demnified himself for lost time at the lower 
eiTd of the hall,, in comptiny with the old 
butler and the other domestics, whose attend- 
ance on the banquet had been indispensable. 

The scheme of Christmas uauibols, which 
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* 

Mr. Chainmail had laid for the cvcmiig, 
was interrupted by a trcmftndous clamor 
without 

THE REV* DU. FOLLIOTT. 

xiJiJ^a^j^ave we hei ? M ummci 

MR. CHAINMAIL, 

•» 

Nay, I know not. I exjxict noi;ie. 

^^Who is flierc?” he added, ^approaching 
iLe door of the^ hall. 

^^Who is there vocifei’ated the divine, 

I 

with tha^oicc of STtentor, 

‘‘Captain Swing/’ rcpjied a chorus of dis- 
cordant voices. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

llo, ho ! Iieie'^ is a piece of the dark 
»iges we did not bargain for. Here is the 
biu|iicrte. Here i; the maich of mind with 
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MR. MAC QCEDY. 

Do you nott see that you have brought 
disptiratoG together? the Jacquerie and the 
ma^eh of mind.* 

THE REV. DRi FOLLIOTT, . 

Not at all, sir. They are thesametljing, under 

, t 

difffreni names. iioXXwv ovofidruv fiUt.* 

r ^ 

What was Jacquerie in the dark ages, is 
the march of zxmd in this very enlightened 
on<t— very enlightened one. 

MR. CHAINMAIL. 

The cause is the same in both ; poverty 
in despair. 

'mR. mac QUEl^V. - 

Very likely j but the effect is extremely' 
disagreeable. 

“One shape of many names/' 

iEstiiYLVS : Cromclhcu^ 
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THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

•It is the natural result, Mr. Mac Qwecly, 
of that system of State seamanship i^hicl) 
your science upholdfs. Putting the ertj^ on . 
sliort allowance, aiul doubling the rations 
o) thc^ ^officers, is the sure way to make a 
mutiny ofi board* a ship in* distress, Mr. 
Mac Quedy. 


• MR. MAC QUEDY. 

Eh ! sir, 1 tiphold no such system as that. 
1 • shall set you right as to cause and 
effect. Discontent increases with the in- 
crease of information.* That is all. 

This looki so like caricature, (a tiling abhorrent to 
our candour,) that we must give authority for it. 

►ought to look the evil manfully in the face, and not 
amuse ourselves withllhe dreanjs.of fancy. The discon- 
tent of the laborers in our times is ratlier a proof of 
their superior information than of their deterioration,’' — 
Mornifi^ Chrmkk: Dewnber 20, 1830. 
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TPE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT; 

I sfud it was die march of mind. But wi* 
liave‘* not* time for discussing cause aiul 
now. Let us get nd of the enemy. 

And he vociferated at the top of ’"“.’tte, 
“What do you want here?” 

^^Arms, arms/’ replied a hundred voices, 
^‘Givc us the arms.’’ 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Vou sec, Mr. Chainmail, this is the incon- 
venience of keeping an armoury, not fortified 
with sand bags, green bags, and old bags 
of all kinds. 

x4R. MAC QUED,y. 

Just give them the old spits and toasting 
irons, and they will go away (juietly. 

MR. CUAlJSiMAlL* 

Mv '^pcais and swords ’ not without niv 
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life. These assailants are all aliens to my 
liiml and house. My men wiH fight foi» 
one and all. This ft the fortress^ of *beef 
and ale. 

MR. QUEDY. 

Eh ! sir/ when the rabble is up, it is very 

I » 

indiscriminating. You arc e’en sufl (fl ing fbi 
the sins of Sir Simon Stceltrap, and the like, 
who have pushed the principle of accumu- 
lation a little tf>o far. 

MR. CHAINMAIL. 

The \\ray to keep the people down, is kind 
and liberal u^age, 

_Mlf. MAC QUEDY.‘ 

That is very well, (where it can be afforded,) 
in the way of pro volition hnt in the way^f 
cure, the operation must be mure drastic. 

down n battle -axe,) I would faiur 
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jiave a good Clundcrbuss charged with 

«lug^. 

MR. CllA^NMAIL. 

When I susjvnided these arms for orna- 
ment, 1 never dreamed of their being called 
into use. 

^ MU. SKIONAU. 

L’et me address them, I never failed to 
convince an audience that the best thing they 
could do was to go away. 

MR, MAC QUEDY. 

Eh ! sir, 5 can bring them to that conclusion 
in ess time than you. 

j 

MR/ CROTCHET. 

I have no fancy for fighting. . It is a very 
hard case upon a guest, when the latter end 
of a feast is the beginning' of a fray. 

MR. MAC QUEDY. 

Give them the old iron. 



THE EEV. HR. rOLLTOyr. 

Clive them the weapons ! Pcssimo, vtcdlus 

Julius, exemplo.^ Forbid it the#spii1t ol' 

Frere Jean des EntSm.neJr^! No! 1(R us 

see what the church militant, in the armour 
_ # ^ 

of the tw^fth century, will do against the 
marcli of^mind. Follow me Vvho \^ill, and 
stay who list. Here goes : Pro fnis K focis ! 
tliat is, for tithe pigs and fires to roa«t 
them ! 

*He clapped a helmet on his head, seized a 
long lance, threw 6pen the gates, and tilted 
out on the \;al)ble, side by side with Mr. 
Chainmail, followec^ by the greatei® portion 
of the male\ inflates of the hall, who jjad 
•armed themselves at random. 

The rabble-rgu1;, beiif^ unprepared for 

' A most ])eniicious example, by Ilercult s ! 

Prrnnvrr^; Aimittfi? 
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such a sortie, rfod in all directions, over 
hodo;^^ and ditcl\ 

Ml’. Tnllo stayecl iiT the hall, playing a 
marth on the havp, t<9 inspirit the rest to 
sally out. The ^vatcrJoving Mr. Philpot 
had diluted himself with so much wirSST^ to 
be quite hors dc comhaf. Mr.^ Toogood, 
intehdipg to equip himself in purely defen- 
sive armour, contrived to slip a ponderous 
coat of mail over his shoulders, which pin- 
iondd his arms to his sides; and in this 
condition, Ijke a chicken trussed for roasting, 
he was thrown down behind a j^illar, in 
the first rush of the sortie. Mr. Crotchet 
seized the occurrence as „ a pretext for 
staging vvitii hiiU; and passed tlie \vliol(‘ 
time of the action in picking him out of 
his shell. 

^4^hew said the divine, returning;* 
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inglorious victory : but it deserves a, devil 
and a bowl of punch/' 

MR. CIMINMAIL. 

A wassail-bowl. 

THE REV.^DR. FOLLlOTT. 

No, Sir. ^ No more of the twelfth centurv 
for me. 

MR. CIIAINMAIL. 

Nay, Doctor. The twelfth centiny 
backed you well. Its manners and habits, 
its community of kind feelings bcUflicn 
master and man, arc the true jremedy foi* 
these cunllitions. 

' MU. TOOfAOOl). 

Somctliiiur like it : improved# by my dia- 
gram : arts for aTms, 

TUK UE\L DU. lOLLlOTT’. 

• • 

* 

No wassail-bowl lor me. Giv(‘ me au 
unsophisticated bowl of punch, which be- 
.longs to tliM blissful middle period, after tlu 
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Jacqiiovie \yas down, and before tlie march 
of mind was up. But, see, who is floun- 
deriiiix hr the water? 

Proceeding to the edge of the moat, they 
fished lip Mr. Firedamp, who had nis 

way back, ai^d tumbled in. TTc jvas drawai 
out^ exejaiming, ^Uhat he had tiiken his last 
dose of malaria in this world.” 

THE hev. dr. folltqtt. 

Tut, man; dry clothes, a turkey's leg and 
rump, weK devilled, and a quart of strong 
punch, will set all to rights. 

“Wood embers,” said Mr., Firedamp, when 
hef* had been accommodatea with a change 
of clothes, “there is no antidote to malaria 
like the smoke of wood embers; pine em- 
bers.” And he placed himself, will) his 
moutli open, dost by the fire. 
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THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Punch, sir, punch: tiiere'^is no an^iidote 
like punch. 

MR. CHAINMAIL. 

^ell, Doctor, jou shall be indulged. 
But I shfili have my wassail-bowl, never- 
theless. 


An immense bowl of spiced wine, with 

if 

roasted apples hissing on its surface, was 
borne into the hall by four men, followed 
by an empty bowl of the same dimensions, 
with air the materials of arrack punch, for 


the divine’s especial brew^ge. He accinged 

liimself to ^the.task, with his usual heroism, 

and having finished it to his entire salis- 
^ • 

faction, reminded*^ his host to order in the 
devil. 


THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

.1 think,*^ Mr. Chainmail, we can amuse 
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’ourselves yery well here all night. The 
eneiiity may bei' still excubant: and we had 
betttir not disperse* till daylight. I am per- 
fecfiy satisfied ‘with nSy quarters. Let the 
young folks go on with their gambols ; let 
them dance to your old harper's pimstrelsy ; 
and if they please to kiss, under th^e misletoc, 
whereof I, espy a goodly bunch suspended 
al the end of the hall, let those wlio like it 
not, leave it to those who do. Moreover, if 
amfing the more sedate portion of the asscpi- 
bly, which^ I foresee, will keep me company, 
there were any to revive the good ^Icl cus- 
tom of singing af|^i*supj)er, so* to fill u]> tlu^ 
intervals of «the dances, tlic^ stjps of night 
wotild move more lightly. 

MU., f HAINBiAIL. 

My Susan will set the example, after she 
lias set that of joining in the rustic dance, 
according to goodVaistoms loiig departed. 
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After the first dance, in ^liich all classes- 
of the company mingled,* iht^yoinig lady of' 
the mansion took lArp, and following 
the reverend gentleman’s suggestion, sapg a 
j:?orig of the twelfth century. 

FLO^iENCIf AND BLANCHFEOU ^ 

Florence and Blanchflor, loveliest maids, 

Within a summer grove, 

Amid the ftowei -enamelled shades 
Toijolher ttklk^'d of love. 

dork sweet lUanchflor's heart liad gain’d ; 

Fair Florence loved a knight: 

And each with ardent voice maintained, 

She loved the wortliiesl vtidit. 

Sweet Bftaichjor praised her schofiir dc*ar. 

As courteous, kind, and true ; 

Fair Florence said her chevalier 
Could every foe subdue. 

* Imitated fron the Fabliau, Dc Ytorance vt dc B/anchv 
y/or, afiafi id Amour. 
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And riorcTico scorned llie bookworm vain. 
Who sword nor 'spear could raise; 

And Blanclidor $c«^med the unlettered bniin 
CoiiUl sinp no lady'^s praise. 

Fioin dearest low, die maidens bright 

I 

To deadly hatred fell, 

Ivach turned ^10 shun the olher’^s sight. 

And neither said farewell. 

«• , 

Tlie king of birds, who held his coi\vi 
Within that flowery grove, 

4‘3ang loudly : “ ’Twill be rare disport 
To judge this suit of love.” 

Before him came the maidens bright, 

W^th all his bir^s atrouivl. 

To judge the cause, if clerk or kiiight^ 

In love be worthiest found. 

The falcon and the sparrow-haw f 

Stood forward for the fight : 

Heady to do, and no), to talk, 

$ 

They voted for the knight. 



( HAINMAIL 11A\.L. 


293 


Aiid Blanchilor's heart began t?» fail, 

Till rose the strong-voiced lark^ 

Viul, after him, the nightingldc, 

And pleaded for the^clerk. 

'J’he nightingale prevailc ' at length, 

IJcr pleading had such charms; 

So clocpvnce can conquer strengtli^. 

And aris can conquer arms. 

'Iho lovely Florence tore her liair, 

And died upon the place; 

And all tlic birds assembled there, 

Bewailed the mournful case. 

d’hey piled up leaves and flowerets rare 
Above die irtaiden bright, » 

And sang< FUrewell to Florence idir, 

Who too well loved her knigbt.” 

Several others of the party sang in the 
intervals of the dances. Mr. Chainmail 
handed to*Mr. Trillo an<?lhcr ballad of the 
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fwelfth century, l)f a merrier character tliaii 
the ^rmcr. Mk. Trftlo readily accoiumodu^.etl 
it wkh aivair, and sang# 

TjIK PKIKST AND THK^MULnEKlJi^' TIJKI' 

Dm yoiji lirar of tho curatt* who iiioimlt i! Vis ni.m*, 
Anh me rily, IrottCHl along to tlu* fair f 
Of crcalua* more tracuible none ever heard ; 

In (he height of her sj>eod she would stop at a word. 

t 

Aigj again with a word, wlien the curate said Ih v. 

She put fortli her mettle, and giilloped away . 

A> near to the gaUis of tlje city he 

While ll^’ sun of S<*pVetn1)er a]J hrilhanlly gl<)\vi'<l, 

Tlie grxwl [Jiicrst di-scoveretl, willi ey^s of alesin , 

A TuullH^rry tre(‘ in a liedge of wild hriar, 

Dij lionehs Jong ami lofty, in’ inuny a eo^en sh(K»t, 
Hung large. Mack, and glossy, the beautiful fruit 

* Imitated from the FijIiUau, !)< Vnmun tji, 
la MI'rc- " 
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Tho curate was hungry, and thirlty to boot; 

Jlc shrunk from the tliorns, thoug|^iic longed for llic 
fruit ; 

vVith a word iie arrested Jiis courser^s keen speed, 

And he stood up erect on the back of his steed ; 

On tlie saddle lie slood^whde the creature stood still. 
And lie gailiercd the frud, till he look liis good (ill 

Sure n^ver,’^ he thought, "was a creature^ raa;, 

So docile, so true, as my excellent marc. 

Lo, here, how*I stand’' (and he gazed all around,) 

“ As safe and ‘A steady as if on the ground, 
f et how hud it been, if some traveller this way, 
liad, dreaming no mischief, but chanced^to cry lley?” 

lie stood witlihig head in tile mulberry tiee. 

And he spoke 014 aloud in his fond x^venc : 

At the souucl of the word, tlic good mare made a 
push. 

And down went die priest in \lie wild-briar bush, 
lie remembered too late, on his thorny green bed, 
Much iliat \.oll inav be thought, cannot wisely be suj 
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Lady Clarindji, lj«iug prevailed on to take 
the \iarp in her turn, sang the following 

stanzas. 


In the days of ojd, 

Lovers felt true passion, 
Deeming years of sorrow 
By a smile repaid. 

Now the charms of gold, 
Spells of pride and fashion, 
Bid them say good morrow 
To the best-loved maid . 

Through the forests wild, 
O'er tlie monntains lonely, 
Thjy were never wcary^ 
Honor to pursue : 

If tlic damsel SE?iled 
Once in seren years oi\ly, 
All their wanderings dreary. 
Ample guerdon knew. 
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Now oneway’s ca];5!’ice 
Weighs down years ev smiling, 

Youthful h^rts%re rovers, 

Love is borjghtan^l sold: 

Fortune’s gifts may cease, 

J.ove is lets beguiling; 

Wiser were the lovers, ' 

In the dftys of old. 

Tlie glance which she threw at the Cap- 
(nin, as she* sang the last verse, awakened 
Ills dormant hopes. Looking round fo^ his 
rival, he saw that he was not in the hall ;• 
and, approaching the lady of his heart, he 
received one* of the sweetest smiles of their 
earlier days 

After a time,^he ladies, and all the feninles 
of the party, retired. •The males lemainedoii 
duty with punch and w^sail, ana aroppea 
off one by one into sweet forgetfulness ; so 
that when the rising sun December looked 
tlwough the painted wincfow> on mouldering 
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embers and jlickefing lamps, vaulted root 
was (rjflioing to ^ mellifluous concert of noses, 

o 

frora*the «ilarionet of the waiting-boy at one 
end 'of the ha!l, to the double bass of the 
Reverend Doctor, ringmg over the empty 
puneh-bowl, at the other. 


t ONtiAlSlOIS 


From this'^eventful night, young Ciolchel 
was seen no more on English mould. Whi- 
ther he liad vanished, was a question that 
could no more be answered in his case, tlian 
in that of King Arthur, alter the buttle of 
Camlan. The great firm of C; Ichflat and 
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Company ‘m the GfhzettQ, and paid 
sixpence in the pounds and ft was cles^that 
he^iyi shrunk from exhibiting him^lf ofithe 
scene of his former greatness, shorn the 
b^ams of his papei^ prosperity. Some sup- 
posed himjto be sleeping among the undisco- 
verable sy^^rets of •some barbel-pool in the 
Thames ; but those who knew him l3fest were ' 
more inclinejl fo the opinion that he^ had* 
gone across ^le Atlantic, with his pockets 
full of surplus capital, to join his old^ac- 
quaintance, Mr. Toueflandgo, in t^ie bantfi^f 
Dotandcarryonetown. 

Lady Clarinda wa^more s^)rry for hci^’ather's 
disappointment «than her own ; bft t she had too 
» much pride to allow herself to be put up a se- 
cond time in the money-m'^rket ; and when file 
Captain renewed his assiduities, her old par- 
tiality for him, combining with a sense of 
» gratitude foi^a degree of constancy which she 
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she Bcarcely deserverf^^^nduced her, 
'(vitli Lord Foofmcourt's hard*'i^ung consent, 
to sWre wifh him a inore humbie, ‘’''less 

0 O 

precarions fortune, than that to which she 
had been destined as the price of a rotten 
borough. 


THE END. 


Printedi**y J. andC. Adlard, 
Bartholomew Close. ^ 






